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YOURS FREE—This $20.00 Gift! 


New Book Reveals Great New Way To Make Money! Yours Absolutely Free To Prove It... 


My name is Alan Shawn Feinstein. I 
write a syndicated financial column for 
newspapers around the world. Examining 
all kinds of money-making opportunities. 
So few ever prove worthwhile. 

But good or bad, never have I seen one 
that didn’t need lots of work or luck to 
make money. 

Until last June 27th... 

At first it was just a glimmer. But 
bursting with promise. 

I quickly went to work. Testing it, 
watching it grow. A few hours each 
week... 

In the first few months it has brought 
me in over $100,000! And it’s just begin- 


ning... 

Never before has there been a money- 
making opportunity like this. Never. . . 

Here’s why: 

1, It’s SO profitable! No, I don’t think 
you'll be able to make $100,000 from this 
as fast as I did. But many people will 
make $50,000 to $60,000 from it this year! 
And more. Much more . . . You can be one 
ofthem... 

2. It’s perfect for you! No matter 
where you are or what you do now, you 
can make money from this. Full time or 
part time. As much or as little time as you 
want to give it... 

3, It’s great whether you have money 
or not! You don’t need money to put this 
to work for you, but if you have money 
you want to make grow, you'll bless the 
day you found out about this. 

A California man recently confessed to 
me he put up $200 of his own money into 
this and a Aine time later walked away 
with a $6600 profit! In cash . . . 

4, The government is helping you! 
This especially delighted me. After all the 
years of shelling out taxes and watching 
inflation chew up what was left, what a 
joy to have the government helping ME 
make money for a change. As they’ll now 
be helping you... 

5. It’s something you can be proud of. 
REALLY proud! When your friends ask 
what you do, tell them. And watch the 
respect in their eyes. 

6. Best of all—it’s so simple. . . Re- 
quires no special skills, training or equip- 
ment. Not even a telephone. Yet it can 
make you money so easily. Big money! 
The kind of money you’ve always want- 
ed... 

I've put the whole story into a concise 
book—‘How to Secure your Financial 
Future.” You can read it through in less 
than a half hour and put it right to work 
for you. Making money faster and easier 
than any other way I ever found... 

I know it sounds incredible. But here’s 


something even more incredible. The 
price of this book is $20.00 but the cost to 
you—Nothing! 

That’s right, not a dime. No cost, no 


, obligation, nothing else to buy . . . Yours 


absolutely free! 

Why would I do this? Why would I give 
away something so valuable for free? . . . 

Because I can afford it. And because 
once you read this I think you'll buy 
anything I ever write again. .. 

But more important than that. 

You see, I’ve seen how much money 
this can make for people. What it can 
mean to you .. . It can do so much. For so 
many... 


IMPORTANT! 


There are dozens of books and courses 
you can buy telling ways to make 
money—costing $10.00 to $100.00 or 
even more... But I think you’ll find this 
One Book, this Free Book more valuable 
than ANY of them. Yes, more valuable 
than anything you can buy. . . And it’s 
yours—absolutely free—to prove it! 

Yes, I promise you: You will never be 
asked to pay one cent for this book, now 
orever... 

Once in your life you deserve to be able 
to say you got something of real value, 
completely free. This Book is it. I’m proud 
I can give it to you... 

Some day, when someone asks you how 
you first heard about this .book, I want 
you to be able to say: “I got it from Alan 
Shawn Feinstein.” And smile. . . 

You will. 

Your copy is waiting here for you. To 
prove it. 


The rest, my friend, is up to you... 
Sincerely yours, 


low hare (2uSTarn 


With your book I'll tell you of someone you can call right in your own home town, 
who will prove to you the value of this immediately. 
That's right, just one quick local phone call from wherever you are... 


Have you heard of anything like this 


before? A reference you can call in ay 


city or town in the country... Think about it for a minute . . . If we can make sucl 
an incredible guarantee, isn’t this something you should see for yourself? . . . 
But act now. The ones who'll profit from this the most are the ones-in on it now! 


r----- SEND ME YOUR $20.00 BOOK FREE — — — — 


Alan Shawn Feinstein, 41 Alhambra Circle, Cranston, R.1. 02905, Dept. G8 
| “Yes, Alan, please send me absolutely free—your new book “How to Secure your 
P ly E Jo 
| Financial Future!” understand it is mine to keep, no cost or obligation whatsoever. 


Because of the importance of this book, rather than send it the usual third or fourth 


| 

| 

class way, we are shipping every order the fastest way possible! Please enclose $1.00 | 
1 a di 

(in stamps or cash) for immediate airmail/first class | 


Name 
\ Please Print 1 
Street | 
| 
City — = State Zip. 


‘Alan Shawn Feinstein’s last financial book, “How to Make Money, 
ig q {hroughout the U-S. and in Europe, Aala and Alrica Ite the 
Mr. Feinstein also writes another newspaper feature, "My 


column, "The Treasure Chest, 
‘most widely read column of lis kind 


throughout 
“America” and Is listed in “Who's Who in the East.” He is a member of the Better Business Bureau 


Commerce. 


best seller and sill going strong. His financial 
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Gent ' 


I there’s a question you want to ask 
about sex, who would you rather get the 
answer from: one of the PhD. or 
grandmotherly types who author advice 
columns in the daily newspapers or a 
living, breathing, in-the-flesh sex sym- 
bol? 

Or, to put it another way, if you're 
going to be in a war, who do you want 
with you? Someone who’s been in the 
trenches before, or someone who has 
just read Hemingway? 


And, if it’s sex you're interested in, 
we can’t think of anybody more qual- 
ified to give advice than Uschi — pos- 
sibly the most photographed pinup girl 
in history. And she’s not only beautiful, 
she’s bright. 


European educated, she speaks eight 
languages fluently, and can get by in 
five more. Now based in California, she 
has starred in more than one hundred 
films. 
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The 53'S”, 118-pound bombshell now 
works behind the camera as well, hav- 
ing served as Associate Producer on 
Russ Meyer’s last two movies. Part of 
her duties included casting those titillat- 
ing sextravaganzas. 

When she has a free moment, which 
isn’t often, she loves playing chess, and 
indulging in the more physical pursuits, 
including scuba diving, tennis, and 
soaking up the sun as a nudist. 

You've seen Uschi and now’s your 
chance to get to really know the lady. So 
feel free to write and ask her whatever 
you want. After all, that’s what friends 
are for. 


YOUR LETTERS 
Write to Uschi at Dugent Pub- 


lishing Corp., 316 Aragon Ave- 
nue, Coral Gables, Florida 
33134, 


For the last several years Uschi has been making personal appearances on 
college campuses to promote Russ Meyer’s films. Students and some 
teachers — both male and female — always gather around her after the 
regular question-and-answer sessions, and ask her advice on more per- 
sonal, private matters. And for years she has received a great deal of mail 
requesting her help and suggestions on intimate subjects. The following are 
just a few of the questions she has fielded recently: 
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Dear Uschi: 

For years I' ve been embarrassed about the fact that I’ ve got 
a small penis. What I mean is, I’m probably about an inch 
shorter than the average guy. I read in some medical book a 
while back that size doesn’t really make the difference for a 
woman. That seems hard to believe, though, and I just don’t 
feel confident because of my problem. What's the truth? 
Don’t women prefer guys who are hung?—Clyde W., Boston, 
Mass. 


Dear Clyde: 

No, most women do not want a man who is over- 
endowed. Nor is the average girl disappointed if a 
man’s tool measures less than six inches. It’s been 
said before—‘“It’s what you do with it that 
counts!”—and that’s still a good rule. 

Many small men make up for their lack of size by 
making a more energetic effort. 

A guy hung like a horse, though, is often a disap- 
pointing lover. Many girls, in fact, shy away from 
lotharios with long dongs. And with good reason: it’s 
painful. 

For example, model and porno film star Rhonda 
do Petty recently told me that she disliked having 
sex with Bud the Stud. “His cock’s too big,” she said. 
“And,” added the Farrah Fawcett lookalike, “when 
his twelve inches was in me it hurt my pussy.” 

So relax and enjoy, Clyde. Think of yourself as a 
Mighty Mite. And get crackin’. 


Dear Uschi: 

T understand Hollywood is filled with thousands of no- 
talent broads who come from all over the country hoping to 
become movie stars. But they just wind up as “starlets,” on a 
casting couch, and fuck-fuck-fuck. True?—Tim R., Madison, 
Wisc. 


Dear Tim: 
No! 
Some just suck-suck-suck. 


Dear Uschi: 

Thope you don’t think this is weird or kinky, but here’s what 
my girl and I dig: we're runners, we do seven or eight miles a 
day, and on some days when we come home all steamy and 
sweated up, we go right to it. I mean we don’t shower. We're 
all perspiring and wet and feeling good and we just get it on. 
A couple of my buddies think I’ ve flipped. They say we both 
must stink. 

Now here’s what’s strange. I swear, we don’t smell. I’m 


serious. We both have good noses, and we don’t have a bad 
odor. I can’t figure it out. Can youR—The Magnificent Miler, 
St. Louis, Mo. 


Dear M. M:: 

Nothing complicated here. People who exercise 
regularly and strenuously, and especially runners 
who go long distances, seem to have less body odor. 

These same people, very health conscious, often 
are careful about their food, eating only the most 
nutritious and beneficial. That fact, combined with 
the regular exercise which seems to burn out the bad 
“carbons,” produces a natural scent, but not an un- 
pleasant one. 

Doctors have recently found that many people, 
who also take a daily magnesium tablet, nullify 
negative aromas even more. 

SoI don't think you're kinky or weird, just healthy. 

But showers shared can be fun, too. 


Dear Uschi: 

I come too quick. What can I do? No matter what girl I'm 
with, it’s over for me in seconds. Help me, please.—Bert Y., 
Detroit, Mich. 


Dear Bert: 

You might try the Old Scotsman’s technique. 
Whenever he’d visit a whorehouse, he’d drop his 
pants, and start to masturbate. The hooker would 
look at him, and cry out, “What are you doing?” 

He'd ignore her, and continue jerking away. Fi- 
nally, he’d explode. Then, as he’d advance on her, he’d 


“Aye, Lassie, now you'll work for yours!” 


Dear Uschi: 

Ilove my girlfriend very much. We’ ve been going together 
for almost two years, and I always trusted her completely 
until about two months ago. She started coming home late, 
not being where she was supposed to be at certain hours, and 
things like that. 

I figured she must be fooling around with some guy. So I 
Started to tail her. 

I was wrong. It wasn’t a guy. 

She was seeing a girl. 

I could hardly believe it. She’s been balling this cute little 
Oriental chick. And I don’t know what the hell to do. First I 
was angry. Now I'm kind of turned on. Should I let her know I 
know? And if I do, what then? I’m desperate.—C. K., Den- 
ver, Colo. 


Dear C. K.: 

As they say about City Hall—if you can’t beat ’em, 
join ‘em. 

Rather than let her know you've followed her — in 
effect spied on her — why not suggest, subtly, maybe 
you and she try a threesome with another girl. Bring 
it up casually. Mention you read an article about a 
menage a trois, and the mathematics sounded in- 
teresting. 

Since you’re exhibiting curiosity, and not con- 
demnation, she'll probably feel relieved that you’re 
open minded. And she'll open up to you. 

So double your pleasure, double your fun. 

And bon appetit. 


Dear Uschi: 

I know we're living in a modern world, but what I’m/about 
to tell you still has me confused, I’m 47, happily married. But 
I've fallen, and fallen bad, for a secretary who used to work 
in my firm. She left five months ago to take another job, and 
we've been seeing each other since then — something we 
didn’t do when she worked for me. 

She’s a terrific girl, but wild. She likes,me to come to her 
office on our lunch hour. She’s the boss there, and has a 
private office, with just one other employee, a secretary, 
When the secretary goes to lunch, we — 

She likes to have sex on top of her desk. 

With both of us totally naked. 

I'm for it all so far. But she insists on leaving the window 
shades down! And her office is on the 14th floor — sur- 
rounded by other highrise office buildings. 

I think we're the goddam show for a lot of other people’s 
lunch hours. 

Jesus, if someone took a picture I could be ruined. This 
exhibitionism really turns her on like no woman I've ever 
been with. And she insists we do this. 

Ican’t give her up. But I'm scared shitless. What should I 
do?—B. D., Chicago, Ill. 


Dear B.: 

Start saving for a good divorce lawyer (for you), 
and a good psychiatrist (for her). I presume she 
knows you're married, so she also knows that her 
means of showing the world she’s got you by the 
shorthairs could do you a lot of damage. If that’s 
what turns her on, she’s not only not thinking of 
your welfare — she’s dangerous. 

So be honest with yourself. Are you sure that, 
maybe deep down, you don't like showing the world, 
too? 

And ifyou can’t give her up, better start wearing a 
mask. 


Dear Uschi: 
Would you like to have sex with adog?—W. T., Tampa, Fla. 


Dear W: 
No. Now go back to your kennel, and play with 


your bone. 


Dear Uschi: 

I'm going to be going to my first swingers’ party. I’m a big 
kid, so I know what to do. But I’m not sure about protocol. 
Will you help me?—J. O., San Jose, Ca. 


Dear J.: 

Just as there are different strokes for different 
folks, there’s also a different set of rules depending 
on the group you're with. At some swing sessions, 
the sex is out in the open, where one and all can join, 
entwine, etc., in any and everyway. No holds barred. 
At other swing functions, though, people will pair off 
and go to private rooms. These folks are not shy. 
They just prefer a setting that can be more personal, 
and more erotic, than the mass scene, which is basi- 
cally gymnastics. 

Also, when you approach the lady of your choice, 
you'll do best ifyou approach her no differently than 
you would a girl you'd meet at the laundromat or 
grocery store — with a smile, courtesy. 

She knows why you're there, for the same reason. 
she is. But she still wants to be treated like a woman, 
and not just a fuck object. 

More guys talk themselves out of bed, than into it 
— even at swing parties. A silver tongue is often the 
magic key that will open even the most secure chas- 
tity belt. 

Remember, the best way to a woman’s pussy is 
usually through her ear. 


Dear Uschi: 

I'm 38, and the mother of three children. I was widowed 
two years ago, and I have a boyfriend I’m happy with, but... 
But my two oldest kids are girls (18, and 16), and they have 
the cutest boyfriends. I mean these young men are both 
athletes and in fantastic shape, and though I care for the guy I 
go with, he’s 44 and has let himself go a bit, soft around the 
middle, you know what I mean. 

Anyway, when the girls’ dates come by I find it difficult not 
to flash a little for them. I don’t wear a bra, and my tight skirts 
show a lot, too. I know I turn them on, and my daughters have 
even accused me of it, 

Am I making a fool of myself?—D. R., Minneapolis, 
Minn. 


Dear D.: 

Not yet. But it sounds like you're about to. Don’t. At 
least not with a boy who goes with one of your 
daughters. Ifyou have an itch for some of that young 
stuff — which is very fashionable among older 
‘women these days — so be it. 

But why cause your daughter(s) pain? There are 
enough others around. Bowling alleys, high school 
gyms and practice fields, and local drugstores are 
filled with young studs bursting the buttons on their 
Levis. 

Ifyou're going to rob a cradle, make sure it’s not 
one a daughter of yours is rocking. 


Dear Uschi: 

I'm dying to know — of all the ethnic groups, which race 
has the best male lovers? And I want to know from your 
personal experience.—R. C., West Indies. 


Dear R. C.: 

Hate to disappoint you, but I haven’t found that 
the men of any one particular nation make the best 
bedmates.: 

It’s strictly an individual thing. 

Now I want to ask you a question. And this same 


Gent 


question I want to ask the rest of you readers. And 
it’s this: Have you found that the women of any par- 
ticular country are superior sexually? 

Two men friends of mine — one English, the other 
American — surprised me when they raved about 
the birds of Britain. Both say with enthusiasm that 
the Belles of Ol’ Blighty really ring their chimes. 

So I want to know what the rest of you out there 


think. 


And I'd also love to hear your opinions on Ameri- 
can women. What do you like? What you don't like? 

I'm here to help you with any questions you have. 
But from time to time, as in this instance, I'll ask for 
your help as well, 

This should be a column where we both share. And 
both learn. I look forward to hearing from you all. G 


The Mail Slov sxsue 


56 INCHES OF JENNY 


Dear Gent: 

First of all, may I say that you have an 
excellent magazine. I read it regularly 
and enjoy it very much. You have many 
very beautiful girls and very good pho- 
tographers. 

Having just finished your April issue, 
Tenjoyed the Jenny Markus pictorial so 
much I just had to write you regarding 
her. She is so beautiful I fell in love with 
her right away, and immediately pur- 
chased an extra issue to ensure not only 
having an extra souvenir of her but to 
post her pictures near my bed so I will 
never forget her. She is by far my favor- 
ite model. She looks great in a bra too, 
as shown on the “next month” page of 
the March "79 issue. So let’s have more 
of her and her beautiful 56 inchers both 
in and out of a bra.—K.W., Canada. 
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JENNY MARKUS 


LOOKING FOR CHESTY 


Dear Gent: 

I have enjoyed your lead-chested 
wenches so much that I am sure you will 
provide me with a lot more satisfaction 
in the cumming (oops!) year. However I 
am disappointed that as of yet you have 
not given me the pleasure of feasting 
my eyes on a terrrific centerfold of the 
Queen of the Bra-busters, the hugest set 
of melons in the world — the one and 
only CHESTY MORGAN. 


Gent 


I am sure that not only I would be 
more than pleased to find her oozing out 
from the middle of your pages. An exp- 
lanation of this situation would be 
appreciated.—A Satisfied Subscriber, 
F.C., Canada. 

Dear F-C.: You probably missed it but 
back in’74 we ran an interview with and 
some good pics of Chesty. Unfortu- 
nately, we have completely sold out of 
this particular issue. We'd love to runa 
pictorial on Chesty and are presently 
trying to get a line on the lady. 


NOTES FROM KOREA 


Dear Gent: 

I only discovered your great maga- 
zine about three issues ago, and I'm 
hooked for life! I’ve had a preference 
for buxom women ever since I can re- 
member, so you can imagine how ex- 
cited I was to see that someone finally 
got around to devoting a whole maga- 
zine to the subject. 

“Feedback” or “Forum” type col- 
umns are becoming increasingly popu- 
lar in men’s magazines and for the last 
few years I've thought of writing down 
one of my sexual experiences and send- 
ing it to a magazine. I don’t know why I 
never did it before, I guess I was just 
being lazy. But when I was reading 
through the February GENT and I read 
the letter from A, New York, and saw 
how she was bad-mouthing my newly- 
found favorite magazine and all the 
“world’s best hung women,” I just had 
to write to you. Not only to contribute 
one of my past sexual adventures to 
your beautiful publication, but to blow 
off a little of my own steam over A’s 
letter. And I sincerely hope you print 
this because I know it will eventually 
get to her attention. And isn’t that what 
these “Feedback” type columns are all 
about? 

First of all, I want to say that I am a 
sergeant in the Air Force stationed in 
South Korea, and when I say that GENT 
is a fantastic publication I am not only 


giving my own opinion but also the 
opinions of many other Gls in my 
squadron. I thought I'd give the above 
information so that Miss A. could see 
that I know what I'm talking about. And 
also let me say that here in our little 
corner of Southeast Asia GENT is every 
bit as popular as Playboy and Pent- 
house. And let me say that Candy Sam- 
ples has quite a few fans in the armed 
forces, Miss A. said that Candy is a 
“sixty-year-old whore.” Well, I doubt 
that Miss Samples is that old but I've 
been an avid admirer of Candy’s body 
and talents for the past four years and let 
me tell you I wouldn't care if Miss Sam- 
ples was ninety-five if she still had the 
magnificent body she has today. I would 
pay dearly for a “sample of her candy,” 
and I know of about two hundred other. 
Gls who would too. Does this sound 
like Candy Samples has “no sex appeal 
at all?” I don’t want Miss A. to think 
that we are a bunch of sex starved sol- 
diers, as there are plenty of bosomy and 
beautiful American and Korean women 
here — but we still say that Candy and 
Anne Marie are legends in their own 
time! 

Miss A. also put down a black 
woman named Elaine and a white 
woman named Olga, Well, I missed the 
issue that featured these two women, 
but on page 4 of the February GENT I 
saw pictures of both women and I 
thought they were breathtaking, espe- 
cially Elaine. Anyone who would put 
down such a gorgeous and well stacked 
fox like that is either jealous, blind or 
mentally ill. 

Two other GENT models I want to 
praise are Jane on page 23 of the Octo- 
ber '78 issue and Janette Jordan on page 
33 of the same issue. Words don’t do 
either of these two beautiful women 
justice. I could sit here for the next hour 
praising their bodies but I really want to 
share with you the first time I had sex 
with a really “well hung” woman. 

I was eighteen and a one stripe air- 
man fresh out of high school. There was 


a civilian woman of about forty who 
worked in the mess hall where | ate. I 
remember noticing that she obviously 
took good care of herself because even 
though she looked like she might be old 
enough to be my mother, she still had a 
small waist (22 inches I found out la- 
ter), flat tummy, a wide but very beauti- 
ful ass and a very shapely and sexy legs. 
Her brown and slightly curly hair hung 
down to her nipples. This, together with 
her pretty face, made her appear to be in 
her early thirties. 

She also had the biggest set of jugs 
I've ever seen on a woman with a frame 
the size of hers (she was five feet six 
inches and measured 46-22-39). 

I went into the mess hall one rainy 
Friday afternoon to eat lunch and she 
was sitting behind her counter as usual 
(she was the cashier) looking like an 
hourglass in her white uniform. We ex- 
changed greetings and I sat at a table 
closest to her counter as usual and as 
usual she slid that great ass of hers off 
the stool and walked over to my table. 
We made jokes and light conversation 
for about fifteen minutes, and even 
though I'd finished my lunch I stayed 
there enjoying her company because I 
was free for the entire weekend. I made 
a comment about how bad the food in 
the mess hall was and then before I 
knew it heard myself asking her out for 
a piece of pizza. I figured what the hell, 
it was a small town and I looked about 
22 and she looked about 30 and it was 
worth a try. She said, “Why don’t you 
save that invitation for sometime when 
the weather's better and let me make 
you dinner tonight? I’m not a bad cook 
myself, you know.” 

I picked her up at the mess hall at five 
and we took a short walk to her apart- 
ment just outside the main gate. Her 
apartment was small but warm, clean 
and comfortable. She turned on the TV 
and made us some hot cocoa. There 
wasn’t much on TV so I turned it down 
and we talked over it while she changed 
in the bedroom with the door open. In 
just a few minutes she came out wearing 
what looked like a fancy robe. It was 
white and tan and had big buttons about 
every six inches. The robe barely came 
down to her mid-thighs and had long 
baggy sleeves. When the robe was but- 
toned it fit snugly around her shapely 
curves but it was impossible to button 
the top two buttons. Beneath the robe 
she was wearing a very thin and lacy 
black bra with low cut D-cups which 
revealed a small portion of the tops of 
her “silver dollar” capped nipples. Her 
nipples, I found out later, were half an 


inch in diameter and stuck out half an 
inch. She also wore a black garterbelt, 
black nylon stockings, black string bi- 
kini briefs and small brown bedroom 
slippers. 

As she walked toward the couch 
where I was sitting, my eyes travelled 
down her magnificent body and slowly 
back up to her face where a very pretty 
smile waited to meet my eyes. I re- 
turned the smile and made room for her 
on the couch. She sat very close to me, 
put her right hand on my thigh, crossed 
her legs and settled back to watch TV. 
Even though I was not a virgin I was 
nervous and trying very hard to act ma- 
ture with this older woman. The way we 
were sitting I could look down the front 
of her open robe and enjoy a great view 
of those big gorgeous globes. I was 
already half-hard, but I could tell that 
she was seriously watching TV and de- 
cided I'd better do the same. 

From the time she walked out of the 
bedroom wearing the robe until after 
dinner and dessert, she made no real 
sexual moves and neither did I, except 
that she did give me plenty of good 
views of her fantastic legs, thighs and 
ass with plenty of bending over expos- 
ing the tops of her huge jugs. By the 
time we finished dinner it was nine 
o'clock and I offered to help her with 
the dishes. She smiled and accepted. 
After we finished we came back into the 
living room and watched TV again, but 
she turned the volume down very low. I 
was sitting on the couch with my legs 
apart and as she walked back she 
stopped directly in front of me and sank 
down onto the carpet at my feet. With a 
very serious expression on her face, her 
eyes left mine and travelled down to my 
crotch, I started growing hard even be- 
fore her fingers started pulling at my 
belt and zipper. Suddenly I watched her 
free my cock and as it quickly started to 
fill out to its seven inches, my swelling 
purple cockhead came closer and closer 
to her face. As she watched my prick 
beg for her touch, I saw her full lips and 
white teeth slowly form that dazzling 
smile of hers and she looked up at me 
and I returned the smile before her eyes 
slid back down to my cock and she 
wrapped her lips and tongue over the 
head. For the next thirty minutes or so 
she gave me the best blowjob I'd ever 
had. When she finally licked off every 
drop of my come, she said, “Dave, you 
looked like you enjoyed that but I doubt 
that you enjoyed it as much as I did.” 

My cock was completely clean of 
come and hung down limp but not for 
long, because what she did next made 


me harder than that great blowjob had. 
She slowly stood up and started unfas- 
tening the big buttons of her robe with- 
out letting the two sides separate. With 
both hands she held the sides of the robe 
right under where her jugs were and in 
one motion she brought her hands be- 
hind her shoulders and her arms im- 
mediatly settled at her sides while the 
robe settled on the floor, 

“Kathy,” I said, “you look very 
beautiful.” 

She turned her back to me and asked 
me to unfasten her bra. When she 
turned back around, even though the 
straps had fallen off her shoulders her 
breasts were so big that the thin black 
bra cups were still stretched tightly over 
them, She slowly brought her hands up 
from her sides and grabbed a shoulder 
strap in each hand and she pulled the 
straps downward and the cups started to 
peel away from those big white globes 
and they seemed to spring forward and 
get bigger than ever. All I could say 
was, “Good Lord, they look great!” 

“Do you really like them?” 

“Kathy, you and those fantastic jugs 
are the most beautiful sight I have ever 
seen.” 

By that time I was rock hard and 
about an inch longer than usual, but I 
hadn’t even noticed until I felt a hand 
softly caress my balls while another 
started to slowly but expertly jerk me 
off. I placed a hand under each melon 
and kissed her long and slowly on the 
mouth before burying my face in her 
chest. 

Ididn’t leave Kathy's apartment until 
Monday morning. For three days and 
nights we only stopped making love 
long enough to eat a little, sleep a little 
and take showers together. We did ev- 
erything we could think of. I fucked her 
several times in all four holes (if you 
could count her cleavage as a hole), Late 
all four holes too, and she couldn't seem 
to keep her mouth off my cock or my 
mouth. 

We kept our affair going for over a 
year before I was transferred to another 
base. We wrote for a while and then 
mutually agreed that it was too painful 
because we loved each other so much 
and couldn't be together, so we just 
stopped corresponding. It took me a 
long time to get over Kathy, and I'll 
never forget her.—A., Korea, G 


YOUR LETTERS 


Send them to The Mail Slot, Dugent Pub- 
lishing Corp., 316 Aragon Ave., Coral 
Gables, Florida 33143, 


Staffer 


Jas: in case there’s 
somebody out there who 
doesn’t know who this 
lovely lady is, this is 
Uschi Digard — maybe 
our most famous model 
of all time. Uschi has 


GENT for going on 10 
years, but more recently 
gained fame for her 
roles in Russ Meyer 
films. She has fan clubs 
around the world and, 
obviously, a lot of fans 
among our readers since 
we are constantly 
receiving letters 
regarding her pictorials. 
Most of the letters 
request to see more, 
more, more of Uschi 
and then other readers 
write in and say, “Hey, 
I’mtired of seeing the 
same old faces, stick to 
the new girls!” So, from 


our point of view, it’s 
hard to please 
everybody at the same 
time, but we're trying. 
And we think that most 
everybody would agree 
that if there’s one face 


worth showing again, 
it’s got to be Uschi’s. 
Anyway, here are three 
choice pages of the gal 
who, beginning this 
issue, is writing and 
editing a column for us. 
It’s hard to meet Uschi 
and not be impressed 
with her uniqueness, 
intelligence and 
cofifiidence. She’s a 
European lady who has 
been around some and 
come out a winner. We 
thought she'd be the 
perfect “adviser” for 
our readers and were 
fortunate enough to sign 
her up. The column and 
details on how to write 
Uschi begin on page 3. 
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We’re\ 
Busting 
With 


This past yearwasa 
good one tor GENT and 
we re responding by 
going monthly with more 
color pages. Insome 
parts of the country 
things have been going 
almost too wellas we 
have been selling outat 
many newsstands inthe 
US and Canada. To 
guarantee not missing 
any of the good news and 
to avoid the newsstand 
seene, allow us to 
recommend a 
subscription. Ourrates 
for 12 issues are $24.00in 
the U.S.; $27.00in 
Canada; $30.00 
elsewhere, Send your 


and all correspondence 
to: GENT Subseription 
Dept. Box 31, 

Mt. Morris, IL 61054, 


Girl With 
The 
Homeydews 


D... Gent: 


I'm just a regular kind of guy. I like chicks, especially 
stacked ones. I like to get laid. You know, like most guys. But 
Thave this fantasy that happens every time I go in a grocery 
store and sometimes that makes me feel a little, well, differ- 
ent. So when I saw your ad for big-tit fantasies, I thought I'd 
write it down and see what you think. 

This fantasy began as a teenager. I had to go to the super- 
market for my old lady, meaning my mother. She wanted me 
to pick up a dozen oranges and a couple of grapefruit for my 
father’s lunch, 

As I was picking out the fruit, along comes this gorgeous 
chick. I mean, I thought she was the best looking chick I had 
ever seen in my life. And she had the best set of knockers I 
had ever seen too. I wanted to talk to her, get to know her, and 
... you know. 

But I didn’t get a chance. She had her old man with her and 
I just stood there admiring her from afar. But while I was 
watching her wiggle her fanny and jiggle her tits down the 


aisle, I had this fantasy. The one I haven't been able to shake 
off all these years. 

Isee this same chick walking down the aisle. Her old man, 
meaning her lover, is with her, but I don’t care. I smile at her 
and say, “Hows about it, Sugar?” 

She smiles at me. A wet lip kind of smile anc I can see how 
beautiful she really is. Up close her breasts show through her 
skimpy halter top and those puffy round nipples pop out. Ican 
tell she’s excited by the way they get hard right before my 
eyes. She shifts her position onto her other leg and says, “Hi, 
there.” 

Her old man comes up to me. He’s big and he sneers down 
at me, but I give him one of my ‘wanna make somethin’ out of 
it’ looks. When he comes closer to me, I haul off and level 
him with a roundhouse to the jaw. 

She coos and oohs at me while I stand there, my chest 
puffing out. Then she rubs up against me, her curvy hips 
moving up and down my leg. Her knockers rubbing against 


“Her old man comes up to me. He’s big and he sneers down at me, 
but I give him one of my ‘wanna make somethin’ out of it’ looks. 
When he comes closer to me, I haul off and level him with a 


roundhouse right to the jaw.” 


Gent 
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my side. 

I reach out and touch one. It’s the size of a honeydew, but it 
feels so soft. She looks me up and down, her eyes stopping at 
my zipper like she knows how I'm feeling down there. I smile 
at her. 

When I lean over and kiss her strawberry lips, her tongue 
darts out and touches mine. Jesuz! I never felt such a soft 
slippery tongue. My hand rubs under her tit and I slip one 
hand inside her slinky little top. She’s wiggling her shoulders, 
making her tits quiver around like pizza dough. 

Then she unzips my pants and pulls out my wanger. Right 
there near the orange crates! The young guy who weighs the 
fruit is staring at us, salivating and wishing it were him. 

T unzip her cutoffs and find no panties on her slender body. 
The soft curly blonde hairs at her crotch pop out and I let her 
cutoffs fall to the floor. She lifts her foot out of the cutoffs and 
wraps one of her long slinky legs around my leg, pulling 
herself closer. Then she tugs on my pants and before I know 
it, my pants are hanging down around my knees, and she’s 
humping me. 

Her wet tongue is inside my mouth, then lapping at my 
lips, then in my mouth again, searching for my tongue. She 
jumps on me and wraps both her arms and legs around me. So 
I move her down on me and bring my cock up between her 
legs. I figure, if it goes in, let it go! . 

Well, it slips right in and she humps me just like a dog. She 
goes wild, pulling at my hair, her arms and legs wrapped 
around me, driving herself onto me. 

She's got me so tight that I don’t have to hold her up there. I 
can use one of my hands to feel around a little. I grab hold of 
her honeydew tit and squeeze. Holy Jesuz! Like Daisy Mae in 
the cartoon strip. 

This chick with the big melons is all over me. Her breasts 
mush up around my throat and ease their way into my mouth. 
So ‘natch. I suck on one of her rosy nipples, swirling it 
around my tongue and flicking away at it while she moans in 
my ears. Her warm tongue tickles the inside of my ear, 
fluttering around, darting in and out, and she nibbles my 
earlobe. 

I'm getting hotter by the minute. So hot, I don’t even notice 
her old man standing up and marching over to us. When I hear 
him breathing down my neck, I just let loose with an elbow to 
the groin and he’s out again on the floor. 

So this chick and I continue until she’s got me so hot, I'm 
gonna shoot. And I figure she must like her nipples sucked, 
“cause she keeps beggin’ me not to stop and humping me 
harder and faster. I stay on her nipple until I hear her scream 
and she jerks hard. A pulsing surrounds my cock and makes it 
impossible to hold back. That chick brings me off like a soda 
bottle blowing its cap. Pow! 

And when it’s all over, she climbs off of me and starts to 
walk away. Yep, she just walks away. But I grab onto one of 
her luscious melons and beg her to stay. 

“Please don't go,” I repeat, but I only come out of my 
fantasy to see myself holding on dearly to a honeydew in the 
store, Suddenly the honeydew feels hard and lumpy. I put it 
down and leave the store. 

So what do you think? Do any of your other readers have 
similar experiences? I hope so. I mean, it makes me wonder 
about myself sometimes. Although I have to admit, it cuts 
through the boredom of all those complaining housewives, 
squawling brats, and long checkout lines. 

If you decide to print my fantasy, please withhold my 
name. If any of the guys caught wind of this, I'd never live it 
down, . Name Withheld 


D... Gent: 


I'm a married woman in my mid-thirties and I’ve never 
told anyone about my fantasies ever in my life. But my 
husband buys your magazine and I was looking through it. I 
really think my fantasy is just what your readers would like. 
So I decided to throw my inhibitions to the wind and write it 
down for you. 

My fantasy is about a younger man, around 16 or 17. I take 
a walk in the dead of summer. The locusts are zinging from 
the heat and people are out in their yards cleaning, raking, or 
--. Cutting their hedges like this young boy is doing. 

I wear my shorts and black stretch top to show off my large, 
full breasts. The top lets my breasts jiggle just right and sway 
like only large breasts can. I stroll very slowly by this young 
man. 

Beads of sweat trickle down his muscular body as he glides 
the massive hedge clippers over the bushes. He strokes the 
hedges carefully, thoughtfully, like it was the soft down on a 
female. I look him in the eye when I pass and whisper, 
“Hello.” 

His face reddens when he looks at me, at my shapely body 
and nakedness. I like his naive embarrassment and give him 
one of my sexy smiles with a little bit of tongue slipping 
between my lips. Then I wink at him and wiggle off down the 
street. I give him just enough to tantalize him. Enough so he 
can’t get me out of his mind. 

I stay downtown only about fifteen or twenty minutes. By 
that time, he’s thought about me and has gotten hot under the 
collar ... or somewhere else. Then I walk back his way. 

This time I saunter up to him and stop to talk. He has a 
funny look on his face. Like a dog in heat. He doesn’t know 
what to do with the growing thickness in his jeans. He’s still 
embarrassed, but he wants me. 

I look at his beautiful hard, lean body and my nipples 
harden, protruding through my knit top. He looks at them and 
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his face changes. He doesn’t seem quite so innocent any 
longer. I wink at him, motioning for him to follow me. 

He shuts off his clippers and follows close behind. We 
don’t say a word as we walk to my house. We just look at each 
other, knowing what we both want. He follows me inside and 
I lead him to my bedroom. 

Ikiss him. For a moment, he stops frozen, remembering 
that he’s never done this before, but he feels safe with me. His 
passion is strong. His desire for me, for an older, experienced 
woman, for a woman with perfect breasts is too powerful to 
hold him back. And he lets me lead him to the bed. 

Tbegin to undress. My shorts first, then my top. My breasts 
tumble out and he stares at them. It’s like he never saw a real 
breast before. His eyes are glued to them as I move my 
shoulders, bend, and let them sway in front of him. 

I take off my panties and drop them seductively at his feet 
as I kneel down to unzip his jeans. Pulling the zipper down 
slowly, I look up at him. And I unbuckle his belt. 

His jeans fall and I help him out of them. Then I pull down 
his Jockey shorts to find a young smooth hard cock. 

I put my mouth around it. He shivers. He’s never felt a 
woman’s mouth on his erection before. I picked the right one, 
I think to myself. Hard, lean, intelligent, passionate, and 
almost pure. 

I lick around the head of his cock and slip it in my mouth, 
moving my tongue, touching the ridge. But I stop before it’s 
too late. I don’t want him to come yet. 


Seduction 


of a 


Young Man 


I’m so excited that I’m already wet. But I lay down on the 
bed and pull him toward my fluffy hair, just to feel his young 
smooth tongue on my clitoris. He moves it slowly, quickly, 
slowly. Like he knows how to do it. 

It feels good. 

Ttug him, wanting him to come up on top of me. He kneels 
over me, bringing himself down as if he were ready to do push 
ups, and he shoves his hardness into me. All the way in. 

It’s beautiful. His body moves like only a young boy could 
move. With supple, direct movements. He makes me hot. 
Just to touch him, to feel his lean body makes me hot. 

He moves faster, faster, faster. No one has ever moved that 
fast on me since I dry humped as a teenager. I can feel him 
coming. Hot spurts shooting inside me, making me want to 
come. 

I'm so excited, I come just after he does. Afterward, we 
lay there with him still on top of me. He whispers what most 
young men whisper, “Was it good?” 

“Yes,” I reassure him. “Yes. It was good.” 

Then I wake up out of my fantasy. It ends before I have to 
deal with him at all. I’m always horny after I have that 
fantasy. And we live near a high school. So I don’t go outside 
for a while afterward. It gets me too hot. 

If my: husband reads this, he'll never know it was me. I 
never told him about my young boy fantasy. But I always 
wanted to. Maybe if you print this and he likes it, I'll get the 
nerve to tell him. S.S.—Connecticut 


“I put my mouth around it. He shivers. He’s never felt a woman’s 
mouth on him before. I picked the right one, I think to myself. 
Hard, lean, intelligent, passionate, and almost pure.” 


Gent 


Libations 


BY DENNIS O. WEBER 


Aversatile and potent 
summertime equalizer. 


H... a sure-fire recipe for starting a 
barroom brawl: Take six Englishmen 
and stand them next to six Dutchmen at 
a bar, then ask in a loud and clear voice, 
“Who invented gin?” After you’ve 
asked this question, it might be a good 
idea to vacate the premises quickly. 

Regardless of who invented gin, the 
Dutch or the English, it is the English 
form of gin that has become the most 
commonly used in today’s mixed 
drinks, although any Dutchman will tell 
you that Holland Gin (as the Dutch type 
is called) is meant to be drunk strictly 
straight and only a fool would mess 
around mixing a lot of other compo- 
nents into the pure Ambrosia of the 
Netherlands. 

Gin was invented in the early part of 
the 17th century and many historians 
feel it was probably first produced in 
Holland and then quickly spread across 
the English channel by sailors. At that 
time, many people were drinking neu- 
tral distilled spirits from grain, which 
today we refer to simply as ordinary 
grain alcohol. This was probably an 
awful drink that still carried slight 
flavors from the grain and was raw 
enough to dissolve paint off the side of a 
barn. Then some enterprising backyard 
distiller got the idea of flavoring the 
alcohol with herbs and juniper berries 
and the birth of gin was at hand. Un- 
doubtedly, the first efforts were only a 
very slight improvement over the natu- 
ral alcohol, but as one who has sampled 
grain alcohol at college drinking par- 
ties, I can firmly state that almost any 
flavoring is an improvement. 

The popular gins of England are 
made by taking a neutral spirit, which 
has probably been distilled from some 
combination of corn, barley and rye, 
and flavoring it with juniper berries and 
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coriander, Actually, it is impossible to 
say what goes into each and every brand 
of gin, as the firms’ formulas are gener- 
ally secret, but such things as angelica, 
fennel, orange peel, licorice, anise, 
caraway, calamus, orris and eyen al- 
monds are used for flavoring. 

There are several different methods 
used for adding the flavors to English 
gin. Sometimes the various flavorings 
are simply mixed together with the neu- 
tral spirits, then allowed to steep for a 
time before they are strained, filtered 
and bottled. There is also the method 
that uses what is referred to as a “gin 
head,” which is nothing more than a 
simple porous box containing the 
flavoring agents. The rising alcohol 
vapors pass through this box and the 
recondensed liquid retains the flavors of 
the herbs and berries. 

In Holland gins, the flavorings are 
often added directly to the mash, which 
results in a gin with a stronger flavor, 
thus making it less useful as a mixer 
than the English type. Sometimes the 
process of distillation is repeated with 
still more flavorings in a gin head and 
this results in a very strongly flavored 
gin referred to in Holland as a Double 
Gin. Dutch gins are generally lower in 
alcoholic proof than the English gins, 
with most Dutch gins running about 70 
Proof (35% alcohol), while the English 
gins run about 80 Proof (40% alcohol). 


Almost all gins made in America are of 
the English type and are 80 Proof. 

In addition to the two major types of 
Dutch and English gin, there are some 
minor types well worth exploring. 
There is Old Tom Gin, which has been 
sweetened by the addition of sugar. 
There is also the superb Plymouth Gin 
(any fan of John D. MacDonald's 
novels featuring Travis McGee will 
immediately recognize this as McGee’s 
favorite alcoholic drink; on the rocks, of 
course), which is made only by the 
British firm of Coates and lies some- 
where between English and Dutch gin 
in taste. 

Sloe gin, which is probably one of 
the first alcoholic drinks that every 
teenager imbibes, is a sickeningly 
sweet concoction made by flavoring 
ordinary English gin with the fruit of 
the Blackthorn shrub. A special type of 
gin, which I have never seen in the 
United States, but which is available in 
England, is Golden gin, which has been 
aged in oak barrels instead of glass 
lined vats. 


ise is perhaps no other liquor, or 
liqueur, that has such an interesting his- 
tory as gin, Throughout the past four 
centuries, gin has fluctuated wildly in 
popularity, At times it has been almost 
as popular as water, while at other times 
(Continued on page 88) 
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B... says she never dreamed that 
she'd end up in a magazine. She's 
perfectly contented working in the 
restaurant and being fussed over by all 
of the lumberjacks who hang out there 
day and night and beg, plead and try 
everything else to get Bess to go out 
with them. “It’s really nice to be so 
popular and that’s why [like it here. 1 
don’t think I'd be noticed if I went to 
some big Bess says. Is she 
kidding? She'd stand out in Times 
Square on New Year’s Eve. Bess says 
she doesn’t really have any special 
talents like singing or dancing or 
playing the piano. “But I guess we all 
have our special talents and mine just 
seems to be having a great pair of 
boobs. Of course, Inever thought that 
they were anything special until I'got 
out of school and started working and 
my boss said that business in the 
restaurant just boomed, and all because 
of me! I sure hope that my pictures turn 
out nice cause that would be good for 
business, too.” 


Sizino Up 


Yous Joint 


BY MARIE PORTER 


iT} 

‘ould you look at the size of 
him!” We were sitting in a quiet bar 
after work, just us girls, and we all tried 
to catch a glimpse of the aforemen- 
tioned crotch without making a spec- 
tacle of ourselves. No doubt about it, 
the guy was hung. We made the stan- 
dard jokes about bigger being better in 
hushed giggles and whispers, but then’ 
the talk took on a more serious note. 

“You show me a guy with a king 
sized penis and I'll show you a lousy 
lover” Sue, a 34-year-old typist, mut- 
tered into her gin and tot “Those 
guys who come especially well 
equipped expect you to swoon just by 
looking at them. I’m not saying that size 
doesn’t mean anything, but it’s a minor 
consideration compared to the time a 
man spends trying to please me.” 

“Yeah, they get conceited.” Marcie, 
a tall blonde, decided to speak her 
piece. “They begin to think that a huge 
dick is all a woman wants, that it’s 
enough. Maybe they've been reading 
too many porno books or something. 
I'd take an average guy any day. 
Chances are, he'll be on his toes and 
won't take his technique for granted!” 

The fact that most men wish their 
cocks were bigger is no secret. If part of 
the sexual revolution were the redis- 
tribution of sexual assets, no man in his 
right mind would turn down an extra 
inch or two. No matter how much the 
experts protest, we still believe, both 
men and women, that quite possibly 
biggeris better. Why else would the size 
of a man’s penis be the focal point of so 
many jokes? 

Pick up a sex novel and chances are 
you'll find that the hero is of heroic 
proportions. Leaf through a selection of 
digest-sized sexual magazines and 
you'll discover that at least one of them 
will have an article on penis size. Evena 
good deal of sexual racism can be re- 
duced to the bottom line question: do 
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black men have larger cocks? 

We all know that Harry Rheems 
would never have made it to porno 
superstardom or to court, for that mat- 
ter, without his tool of amazing dimen- 
sions. Check the nude photos of men in 
Playgirl and you'll be hard pressed to 
come across a two or three inch peter. 
But what about the guys who sport ten 
or eleven inch erections? They get all 
the pussy they want, don’t they? They 
really can satisfy a woman, screw her 
til her nose bleeds. I mean, it would be 
wonderful to have a cock like a baseball 
bat, wouldn't it? Not necessarily! 


esse is a petite, brown haired 
divorcee. In the five years since her 
divorce she’s sampled a number of men. 
As she puts it, “I’m not promiscuous, 
but I’ ve had enough experience to know 
the facts of life.” 


“A woman might go 
looking for a big guy 
once or twice, but if 
he was egotistical 
and lousy in bed, 
she’d be a fool to 
keep him.” 


“Is a guy with a big penis more satis- 
fying? In fantasy, yes, but in reality I'd 
have to say no, When I make up a fan- 
tasy I make up the total man and besides 
having a huge cock, he has the other 
qualities I like in a man, tenderness, 
sensitivity to my needs, things like that. 

“T've only slept with two men who 
could be considered well above average 
as far as size goes. I wouldn’t have 
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given cither -f them high marks for 
satisfying me The first one, Brad, just 
whipped it out of his pants once we got 
to my apartment like he expected me to 
look at it, fall to the floor and begin 
giving him head Then he began saying 
these really icky things like ‘Oh baby, 
don't you like it? Isnt it big?” Obvi- 
ously, he didn’t believe in foreplay. 1 
guess I was supposed to get all juiced up 
the minute I saw it 

“He was very hig and I wasr’t Inbri 
cated so when he entered me it hurt. 
That didn’t stop him; he ignored what I 
was feeling and went off on his own 
trip. Thank God it was over fast. Need. 
less to say | wrote him off. 

“The other guy, Ron, wasn’t nearly 
so crude. He just didn’t have any depth 
I don’t mean that in the way you're 
probably thinking.” She laughs. ‘Ini 
tially he wasn’t into foreplay either, but 
he was open to suggestion. Still he 
didn’t go in for oral sex or trying new 
positions. Everything we did had to 
focus around his cock. Deep down, I 
think he wanted me to worship it 

“I don’t know if his size caused him 
to be that way, but I think it had some- 
thing to do with it. He acted like a sex 
machine. He didn’t want to talk or go 
places or anything like that, he just 
wanted to screw. When I look back on 
it, I think fucking was the only thing he 
was sure of. 

“My fantasy men still have giant 
cocks, but I sure don’t go looking for 
size in a lover. I think it gives some 
men, the really big ones, a false sense of 
security. They haven’t experimented 
with how to please a woman because 


they think they don’t have to. A woman 
might try a big guy once or twice, but if 
he was egotistical and lousy in bed, 
she'd be a fool to keep him.” 

Since it would he ridiculous to deny 
that our culture puts a premium on the 
size of a man’s penis, it does seem logi- 
cal that it would be easy for the super 
sized stud to get by on the myth and the 
reputation that size satisfies. For him it 


“You can’t measure 
virility by inches 
on a ruler...My large 
size had great 
attraction powers, 
but the novelty only 
took one night to 
wear off.” 


is probably much the same as it is for 
the beautiful woman who doesn’t de- 
velop muc’ else about herself other 
than her ph’ ical assets because it’s so 
easy to get py being a sex object. Men 
find her prime food for fantasy, but in 
reality they say she’s boring or self- 
centered 

Not all men who come in extra large 
are lazy lovers, but taking his physical 
asset for granted is an easy trap for a 
man to fall into. Once he does that, it’s a 
sure bet he’ll take his partner for 
granted. Women still take the total man 


“See anything that looks good?” 
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into the picture when they talk about 
what turns them on, It takes a mighty 
hefty penis to outweigh dullness, in- 
consideration, egotism and vanity. 

Being the proud owner of a colossal 
cock isn’t all it’s cracked up to be, at 
least not according to Dave who at ten 
and a half inches knows what he’s talk- 
ing about. “It’s a mixed blessing,” he 
claims. “When I was younger, just 
starting to have sex with women, I'd get 
turned down because they'd say it was 
too big. That can be a bummer, when 
you’ve worked your ass off for hours 
trying to get a woman into bed and once 
you get her there she chickens out. 

“Now a lot of women consider it an 
asset. They're thinking, ‘Wow! This 
guy’s really going to give me the thrill 
ofa lifetime.’ That puts a lot of pressure 
on me to perform because they expect 
so much. Sometimes that tends to make 
the whole sex act mechanica 

“IT can understand why some women 
bitch about being sex objects. Sure, 
being well liked and sought after be- 
cause of physical things is nice, but 
when it seems as if there’s never any- 
thing else, it gets to be empty. There are 
some women who expect that the only 
thing I’m into is sex and I suspect that 
the thing they’ re into is using me. My 
suggestion to them is to go out and get a 
dildo. 

“Would I trade the one I have on a 
compact economy model?” At this he 
grins. “No way! I guess I'm attached to 
it. [can make a big first impression on a 
woman, but sometimes it does take an 
extra effort to get beyond their expecta- 
tions. If a woman regards me as a per- 
sonification of one of her fantasies 
rather than a man, she'll be sure to be 
disappointed. There’s no way I can 
compete with a fantasy!” 

Kent, another owner of a super cock, 
agrees. “It isn’t a magic wand,” he 
says. “A while back | fell into the trap 
of thinking it was. All I had to do was 
wave it and women would fall on the 
ground and have a dozen or so orgasms. 
I didn’t have any trouble with one night 
stands once women caught sight of the 
bulge in my pants, but nothing ever 
went beyond one night. I figured I must 
be doing something wrong and it really 
bethered me, bothered me so much that 
I began to have trouble getting the 
damned thing up. 

“You just can’t measure virility by 
inches on a ruler, that’s what I found 
out. I began talking to the women I 
dated, asking them what they wanted. I 
guess, although my cock had instant 

(Continued on page 76) 
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Lady In 
Waiting 


bax Lisa has something to look forward to, as you can 
probably tell. and she says that she wants to share the beauties), 
of impending motherhood with all of her fans who have ry 
supported her before she got herself in this condition. “I’ve 
wanted to have a baby for ever so long, but you know how it is 
these days with inflation and all. My husband just kept saying 
wait. hut then I started mode! and saved enough money 
that we decided we ould afford to start a family. So, ina way 
I feel that the baby is part (your) reader’s too since by buying 
the magazines I appear in, they have helped me afford 
She says she hopes that the baby is a boy but if it’s girl she 

will be happy too. Does she think having a baby might affect 
her modeling career? “Not at all, I think it will make me more 
voluptuous ~ she says 


de 
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L says that she can’t see any reason why a woman should 
hide herself away while she is pregnant because this is a 
normal and lovely condition for women. “My friends all tell 
me that I look lovelier pregnant than I did before. There’s 
something about impending motherhood that really makes 
you look softer, more feminine and certainly happier,” she 
says. Lisa is Italian and she comes from a big family. She 
loves children and says that she hopes to have a lot more of 
them after this one. “I'd like to have about six or seven kids 
because I know I'd be a good mother to them. I don’t have any 
hangups or neurosis that I'd lay on them. I’ma healthy, happy 
person and I think I'd raise healthy and well adjusted kids,” 
to have a good husband, “and I ve got 
Lisa has promised to pose for some 
‘after’ pictures so we'll look forward to seeing her after her 
confinement. 
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BY AMOS PEAVEY 


Classroom learnin’ is 
okay up toa point, but to 
be well rounded a guy 
has gotta getin some 
social experience too. 


He'd hardly eased his car 
clear of the thickest of the 
post-game traffic snarl be- 
fore Karen started her 
cock-teasing. 

“Rafe,” she asked as they 
were inching out onto the 
turnpike, “would you like 
to go to bed with my room- 
mate?” 

He tried to ignore the 
question but it didn’t do 
any good. Rafe had fidgeted 
all through the second half 
of the football game with an 
on-again, off-again hardon. 
He knew that five days of 
campus-bound abstinence 
had been partly to blame, 


. but the rest of the respon- 


sibility lay with the strut- 
ting, writhing, leg-tossing, 
open-thighed drum ma- 
jorette, with the baton twir- 
lers and their trim ripe 
rounded asses and buoy- 
ant, bouncing breasts, at 
half-time, and with the 
cheerleaders, all the time, 
in their micro-miniskirts, 
flashing their legs and 
smooth thighs around, 
showing their crotches in 
flash displays. Later in the 
season, in colder weather, 
Rafe worried sometimes 
about the girls catching 
pneumonia of the pussy, 
but now, in balmy early Oc- 
tober, with one eye on the 
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game and the other on the display of 
flashing young flesh, Rafe had been 
able to think only of cunt. 

His friends said that everything made 
Rafael Ramses Rossiter think of cunt, 
anything gave him a hardon, but they 
were being thoughtless. There was a lot 
of poetry in Rafe, a lot of sensitivity in 
his soul, and in his 21-year-old worldli- 
ness it took something very special to 
give him an erection. Something spec- 
ial, like a rainy day or sudden sunshine 
or a sparrow in flight or a New Jersey 
license plate. 

But Karen, warm on the seat beside 
him now, was not to be ignored. 

“Would you like to go to bed with my 
roommate?” she asked again. 

“You can talk plainer than that,” 
Rafe said, trying to stall her while he 
thought of a safe, diplomatic answer. 

“Would you like to fuck my room- 
mate?” she asked in a clear little-girl 
voice. ~ 

It should have been a rhetorical ques-, 
tion, Rafe knew, but it wasn’t. Not from 
Karen. @ 

“Minette?” Rafe asked, looking 
straight ahead over the wheel. 

“Of course, Minette. She’s the only 
roommate I’ve got.” 

“What makes you ask?” He was still 
stalling. He had the uneasy conviction 

hat whatever answer he gave her, it 
ould be wrong. 

“She'd like to fuck you.” 

Rafe kept his eyes on the road ahead. 

“ Anything else?” 


“She'd like you to go down on her.” 

“What’s that?” Rafe took his eyes 
from the road to glance over at Karen. 
He'd never heard her use that expres- 
sion before. 

“She'd like you to kiss her pussy. 
Lick her twat. Suck her cunt. Eat her. Is 
that clearer? She’s French, you know, 
way back.” . 

“I know she’s French,” Rafe said, 
passing a car very carefully. 

“She'll be glad to suck your cock. As 
a sort of exchange of favors.” 

“How do you know all this?” Rafe 
asked. He was stalling almost desper- 
ately now, sure that whatever he said 
would be the wrong thing. Minette, Ka- 
ren’s roommate, the couple of times 
he’d met her had looked like the 
liveliest, loveliest, most mouth- 
watering little piece in the whole god- 
damn sorority house. Except Karen, of 
course. But there was nothing little 
about Karen — long, leggy, luscious 
blonde Karen. 

“She told me so,” Karen said. 
“She'd like to fuck you any time, any 
place.” 

“She told you that?” 

“She told me that.” 

“Oh,” Rafe said. 

He was too horny to think. 


Kaen seemed very relaxed during 
the rest of the drive, not saying much, 
smiling to herself a lot. She didn’t push 


“Promise me I’m not just another pretty face...” 
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any further for an answer to her big 
question, and Rafe began to hope she'd 
forgotten about it. 

But after they'd pulled into the park- 
ing lot at Clancy's, a hangout in Karen’s 
college town, Karen turned to him and 
smiled. 
“This place is Minette’s special 
bag,” she said. “She practically lives 
here. Suppose we run into her?” 

“Suppose we do?” 

“What'll I tell her?” 

“Tell her about what?” 

“Don’t act dumb. About you fucking 
her.” 

“Oh, tell her sure.” What the hell. 
“We can cross swords at dawn.” 

The pink tip of Karen’s tongue ap- 
peared between her open moist lips, 
and then she smiled broadly, lewdly, 
looking into his eyes. 

“Dawn’s not a very good fuck time,” 
she said, “except for roosters maybe. 
But I'll tell her.” 

The place was crowded, as always, 
and they had to wait a long time at the 
bar before getting a table. By the time 
the waitress got around to serving them 
they were famished, and ate without 
speaking. 

Rafe had just ordered coffee when he 
saw Minette come through the door, 
followed by a faceless date. Karen and 
Rafe were in a booth with Rafe on the 
side facing the entrance. Minette saw 
him the second she stepped through the 
door. 

She stopped in her tracks and looked 
at him, her dark eyes glowing deep, her 
cheeks flushed from the autumn air. 
Then she laughed and looked away, pul- 
ling her date by one hand toward the 
bar. 

“Your roommate just arrived,” Pete 
said, his eyes following her. Karen 
turned and looked too. 

From the rear, Minette was a small 
brunette with a pear-shaped ass, exquis- 
ite fluid-motion hips and spectacular 
legs. From where he sat, Rafe had an 
overwhelming desire to kiss the dim- 
pled backs of her knees above where the 
calves swelled, then tapered into her 
short boots. 

Rafe could not control the swelling 
erection that had throbbed to life under 
the table. Karen looked away from her 
roommate and into Rafe’s eyes. Smiling 
gently, she reached her hand under the 
table and ran her palm unerringly up the 
rigid length of his swollen cock. Her 
smile opened and she laughed. 

“Shall we try to arrange something 
for tonight?” 


(Continued on page 69) 
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W..: could be more. 


exciting than peeking in 
on a lady as she takes her 
bath? What makes this 
even more exciting is 
our lovely English lass 
Tessa, who consented to 
let GENT photograph 
her as she goes from 
underwear to no-wear 
and scrubs her 
magnificent body toa 
fare-thee well. “The 
very best time of the day 
forme is when I take my 
bath,” Tessatells us. “I 
get a big batch of 
bubbles going and just 
love to sit and soak and 
scrub all my cares 
away.” Tessa is an 
old-fashioned girl with 
an up-to-date body. Her 
bustline is 48 inches and 
every curve and 
curvature is in the right 
place. Tessa isa costume 
designer for an English 
theatre group and that is 
where she gotall of the 
old-fashioned clothes 
she’s wearing. “I love 
old things,” she says. “I 
think that this stuff I'm 
wearing is a lot sexier 
than the bikini panties 
and little bras that girls 
wear today. Besides, 
I'ma big girl and just 
don’t look right in those 
flimsy little things.” 
But you'll have to admit, 
she sure looks right 
when she takes it all off, 
Tessa also does some 
acting herself, “just bit 
parts like maids and 
village girls in turn of 
the century movies and 
stuff. I'm the buxom 
type who's just right for 
the bit of sex they want 
to show.” She’s just 
right for almost 
anything, as far as we're 
concerned, 


Hot Times in the 


Old Tu 


Wie first thing I discovered when I 
arted digging around for the informa- 
tion I needed to do this article was that a 
lot of guys (and chicks) seem to think 
that hot tubs, sauna baths and 
whirlpools are something new. So let’s 
take care of that misconception right 
now. 

The Scandanavians have been utiliz- 
ing the sauna for about two thousand 
years. The Japanese have been enjoying 
the hot tub for just about as long. Both 
the Greek and Roman civilizations were 
big on steam baths and various equiva- 
lents to the hot tub. And let’s not forget 
the American Indians who were taking 
mineral and steam baths long before the 
white man ever set foot on this land. 
However, what is new is having these 
various facilities available for home 
installation. 

Up until just recently steam baths, 
whirlpools and the like were the exclu- 
sive domain of the health spas, YMCAs 
and a few country clubs. The drawbacks 
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were a fairly substantial use cost, no 
privacy and the inconvenience of driv- 
ing to and from the facility. But today 
the average American can have a hot 
tub, whirlpool or sauna right in his own 
home. 

Hot tubs have become a craze in 
California and like so many other things 
that prove to be a hit in the Bear State, 
the hot tub is headed east — along with 
the whirlpool and sauna. In fact, hot 
tubs have even made it to prime time 
television. On a recent segment of the 
Stockard Channing show the entire plot 
revolved around the purchase and in- 
stallation of a hot tub — and the initial 
group plunge. 

Everybody seems to be getting in on 
the action, and why not? Can you think 
of a better way to get a chick out of her 
clothes? Or if you happen to be inclined 
to the swinging scene what better way 
to get the orgy started than a nice dip in 
the hot tub while sipping a couple of 
drinks? 


HOT TUBS are ideal for entertaining 
bachelors or for family fun. Attractive, easily 
installed and quite reasonable, they are tak- 
ing the U.S. by storm. 


Hot Tubs, Whirlpools and Saunas— 
healthful new home entertainment centers. 


The male-on-the-prowl and the sexu- 
ally adventurous couple will im- 
mediately see the benefits of owning 
their own hot tub, whirpool or sauna, 
not to mention the health and relaxation 
considerations. So, if you haven’t al- 
ready joined the health spa generation 
but think the concept looks interesting, 
read on. Here’s the information you 
need to get started. 

One last word before I get into the 
specifics. All information presented in 
this article — model descriptions, 
prices, installation information, etc. — 
comes from one manufacturer, Viking 
Sauna of San Jose, California. The rea- 
son for this is twofold. In a relatively 
new manufacturing area, Viking is 
quite well established and their prod- 
ucts proven. This isn’t the case with a 
lot of the more recently established 
firms. Second, I found Viking offered a 
good variety of models and that their 
prices were competitive with other 
manufacturers so I decided to devote 
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the article to primarily concept rather 
than comparison. 


THE HOT TUB 

If you haven’t seen a picture or read 
much about hot tubs, try to think of it as 
an overgrown barrel, sort of a cross be- 
tween a wooden bath tub and a swim- 
ming pool. What do you do in it? Well, 
you don’t bathe in it and you don’t swim 
in it. You simply enjoy yourself in it — 
and how you accomplish that depends 
entirely on you. 

Viking hot tubs come in nineteen 
sizes, round or oval, and can be custom 
fit to your own particular specifications. 
Sizes of the round tub vary from 4 to 8 
feet in diameter, and 3 to 9 feet deep. 
The oval tub ranges from S to 9 feet in 
length and is 4 feet deep. The tubs are 
constructed of redwood, yellow cedar 
or mahogany and make an attractive 
addition to any pad. 

How much to they cost? Well, for as 
little as $842 plus $300 for the plumb- 


ing package, your fun kit can be deliv- 


ered ready for assembly. By the way, the 
$842 price includes benches, crating, 
flexible cables and pre-drilled staves. 
To put the thing together all you need is a 
rubber mallet, a cresent wrench, a little 
sandpaper and a helpful neighbor or 
girlfriend, and a few hours of spare 
time. 

When completed your hot tub should 
be set on a slab of concrete so it doesn’t 
sink into soft ground and get twisted out 
of shape which makes it look pretty 
ratty and sometimes causes leaks. 

There are any number of accessories 
available which can add to the hot tub 
installation but they also add to the cost. 
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THE WHIRLPOOL 

For joggers, tennis buffs, and other 
sports minded individuals who often 
times find themselves suffering from 
sore, aching muscles, the whirlpool 
might make more sense. The massaging 
action of the whirlpool bath has been 
used by pro ball players for years to 
relieve pain and stiffness. Doctors and 
hospitals have used the whirlpool in the 
treatment of patients. Then the French 
discovered more sensual applications of 
the whirlpool bath and now you can 
have one of your very own for any or all 
of the above reasons. 

What exactly is a whirlpool bath and 
how does it work? Well, basically it is 
simply an overgrown bathtub with jets 
which shoot the water around to create 
the massaging action. 

How much does one cost? The econ- 
omy model can be had for as little as 
$1150. The deluxe version runs about 
$2100. Again, accessories and options 


WHIRLPOOLS do great things for tired, bumped and bruised bodies. This model slips easily 
into a built-up redwood deck with all the plumbing hidden underneath. 


INSTANT WINE CELLAR: prefabricated wine 
racks and a cooling unit which plugs into a 
standard outlet keeps air temperature be- 
tween 53 and 57 degrees. 


can add to the cost. 

Probably the most attractive feature 
of the whirlpool bath beyond the obvi- 
ous is that one can be installed in a 
bathroom-sized space. In fact, many 
modern homes are being built to in- 
clude a whirlpool in the second or third 
bathroom. Viking boasts a line of 
whirlpool baths which come in four 
shapes and nine sizes, ranging from the 
standard bathtub size to the five and a 
half by seven foot family model. The 
whirlpool is delivered as a complete 
package ready to be installed but you 
may have to enlist the aid of a plumber 
when you start tapping into water 
supplies and drains, unless you happen 

(Continued on page 90) 


SAUNAS in blued pine or redwood are of- 
fered by Viking in a myriad of different shapes 
and sizes — or they will custom design and 
build to fit your available space. 
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Yy um Yum might be a strange name fora girl, but you'll have to admit in the case 


Another of Yum Yum Yankowitz, it’s fitting. She not only has the most delicious looking 


pair of melons you ever ever saw, but the rest of her is finger-lickin’ good as well. 


Hastie of You have seen Yum Yum before, if you're a GENT fan (as you should be) and 


whether you notice a difference or not, Yum Yum s been on adiet. She says. 
nches, her hips by six, 


Yuan Yum that she has reduced her waistline by about four and a hal 
but thank God, she hasn’t lost an inch off her tits. She says that’s because she 


exercises all the time to keep her big boobs firm and full. 
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W. asked Yum Yum 


what she’d been doing 
since her last 
appearance in GENT 
ys that she’s 
st getting along, 
inging and 
dancing lessons and 
waiting for herbig 
break. In show 
business? “In anything, 
honey. Ij 
make a lot of money and 
take a year off and goto 
Europe which I have 
never had the chance to 
do yet.” Yum Yum says 
that she thinks a year in 
Europe will give her the 
refinement and the 
polish she needs to be 
able to move up in 
society. She says that 
she gets invited to alot 
of posh parties now, but 
when everybody starts 
talking about Cannes 
and Paris and Rome and 


other chic places, she 
feels out of place. “I 
want to be able to drop 
names like tnat too 
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BY ANDRE HIRSCHFIELD 


Yhe shooting of feature 
length porn films in 24 
hoursis a highly 
specialized field. Herea 
porno actress shares 
her experiences with the 
actors, directors and 
other inside people that 
make this seemingly 
impossible taska 
hardcore reality. 


[ eee are that you probably 
emeciged from your last X-rated film 
experience slightly swollen but 
nevertheless disgruntled about either 
the poor lighting, shoddy camerawork, 
or unintelligible sound. And if you went 
with a friend, you might even have 
heard yourself grumble something like, 

1 swear they musta shot that damn 
thing in one day.” Well, you want to 
know something? You were probably 
right. [he damn thing was shot in one 
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day. 

Yes friend, it’s true. No matter what 
pretentions toward art, the glory of 
erotica, or social sexual liberation are 
made, today’s pornmakers are primar- 
ily inspired by the Big Buck. In return, 
they will graciously treat you to the Big 
Fuck in all it’s mellifluous manifesta- 
tions, but don’t expect too much more. 
You might call it rape, a programmed 
sexual assault on your wallet, but with 
all those delicious ladies licking and 
loving up on that screen, it’s still with- 
out question the most righteous rape 
you'll ever revel in. It was a business 
doing pleasure with you. 

These one day porno productions are 
known appropriately in the industry as 
“One Day Wonders,” and many of the 
prominent porno queens and kings are 
kept financially afloat by these feature 
length quickies. 

We spoke with a young porn 
princess, Marcia F., a salty, bountiful 
brunette with the most voluptuous set of 
knockers this side of celluloid. Like 
many sex stars, Marcia has an eye to- 
ward a legitimate film career so she 
prefers to maintain a low profile when it 
comes to her X-rated activities. She did 
consent, however, to share some of her 
impressions and sentiments regarding 
the wonderful world of one day won. 
ders. And that’s just where our conver- 
sation began ... 


I've heard about production studios 
known as One Day Wonder Factories. 
What are these places like? 

They're incredible. They call them 
factories because they grind out feature 
length sex films like chopped meat. 
Chip Maller runs one. He’s got this 
humungous loft midtown where he 
shoots five feature films in eight days. 

How is that possible? 

(laughs) It’s not, but he does it any- 
way. Imagine a huge loft where ten dif- 
ferent sets are built in a circle around the 
room. The sets are all 10 by 12 foot with 
three walls and one open side — like 
carnival booths. Except when the 
cameras start rolling, people are not 
tossing beanbags 

What are the typical sets you might 
find around the room? 

Oh, the usual. Different kinds of bed- 
room set-ups: waterbeds, bondage 
beds, baby cribs, walls with harnesses 
attached. Then they always throw in a 
locker room set for highschool films 
and maybe a dungeon or two. Anyway, 
let me get back to how the films are 
shot, Where were we? 

Five features in eight days. 

Oh yeah. So Chip puts the crew ona 
20 hour day and pays them real well and 
he puts the cast or casts on (wo 10-hour 
days. This means one shift comes in 
from nine am till seven pm, and the 
other shift of actors works from seven 
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pm till three in the morning. See, Chip 
has it all mapped out so that while one 
scene is being shot in the bedroom set, 
people are warming up to the whips in 
the dungeon scene. So at the end of five 
days he has eight films in the can! 

It sounds incredibly hectic. Are there 
any story lines to these One Day Won- 
ders? 

Usually if someone remembers to 
carry a pencil they’ll write the script in 
the cab on the way over to the shoot. 
Otherwise, most of it’s improvised. The 
directors work with who their actors are 
and what they can do. The whole story 
is usually based on the versatility of the 
people in the film. 

What's a common plot outline for a 
One Day Wonder? 

A young, pretty girl with big boobs 
comes to the big city looking for work 
or stardom or her boyfriend or her dog 
or whatever. Then the plot can go two 
ways. Either she cocksucks her way to 
the top or she gets screwed into the gut- 
ter. 

Charming. It sounds like my favorite 
kind of story. If a One Day Wonder takes 
only one day to shoot, how long before it 
reaches the theater? 

Two months tops. 

Are they big money makers? 

It depends. They're made on a 
budget of six to 10 thousand dollars. 
That includes sound, editing, film, tal- 
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ent and print costs. They can do it so 
cheap because they work with a 
minimum crew: soundman, lightman, 
director and maybe a gaffer. The film is 
sent out to the cheapest houses to be 
processed and the same people usually 
do their own editing 

Sounds like they’ ve got it down to a 
science. 

Absolutely. They’re very together. A 
lot of the same people have been mak- 
ing One Day Wonders for years, so it’s 
really like one big happy family. Any- 
way, as I was saying, they're made for 
six to 10 thousand and sold for 12 
thousand or more. 

You mean the director sells them out- 
right? 

Most of the time, yes. Sometimes a 
producer will give a director eight 
thousand and tell him to make a One 
Day Wonder for whatever it custs and to 
keep the change. 

Are One Day Wonders ever any good? 

Not really. Most of them look like 
loops. Like giant loops. 

What is the difference between a One 
Day Wonder and a “loop?” 

A One Day Wonder has sound, if you 
can call it that. It’s supposed to have a 
plot that’s a little more sophisticated 
than a loop. It’s supposed to be 74 min- 
utes long and there’s supposed to be at 
least one cum shot six minutes into the 
film. That means a shot of cum shoot- 
ing, or shooting cum or well, (laugh) 
you know what I mean. As for loops, 
they're always silent and run about 12 
minutes. They’re filmed in 16mm and 
reduced to 8mm. Most loops are put in 
25 cent peep machines or sold through 
mail order. A lot of times they show 
loops between live sex shows. They call 
them adult cartoons. 

Why would someone pay to see a One 
Day Wonder when for just about the 
same money they can see a “quality” 
porn film? 

I don’t know. Why would soineone 
go see “Rocky” instead of “Felix The 
Cat”? I suppose everybody has his own 
preferences. Some people just want to 
watch wall-to-wall fucking and sucking 
and don’t want to deal with anything 
more complicated. Then again, a lot of 
times people go to the X-rated movie 
houses and don’t have the slightest idea 
what the hell is up on the screen. 

Who goes to see the One Day Won- 
ders? 

I suppose a lot of businessmen go 
when they have an hour to kill in the 
afternoon. A lot of dirty old men with 
roaring hard-ons ... Me. (laugh). 

Do women often go? 


On occasion. Usually when women 
go they're with their boyfriend or 
another couple. Ninety-eight percent of 
the audience is usually men. The only 
single women who go in to the One Day 
Wonder theaters are hookers. They'll 
Spol a guy massaging his cock, slide in 
to the seat next to him and suck him off 
for ten bucks 

Do the big name porn stars still do 
One Day Wonders or do they consider 
them low class? 

They’re kind of considered low class 
for the money and they are also consid- 
ered exploitative. You're getting day 
pay, usually a blanket rate of $150 for 
what is essentially two day’s work. This 
includes two to three heavy sex scenes 
and an orgy scene. I swear, after the 
day’s over I'm usually so sore that [ 
spend the next week soaking my cunt in 
a hot tub. And after hours of sucking 
cock and thrusting my tongue in and out 
of someone's pussy my mouth is pretty 
numb, too. 

If there are no real “scripts” to speak 
of, de people speak to each other in these 
films uy just grunt and groan? 

Oh, they talk but it’s usually ad lib. 
The director will run the scene through 
once to make sure you've got the right 
character — that you're playing a girl 
scout and not a lady wrestler. If you're 
doing more than one film a day it can 
get kind of confusing. 

i sounds like fun for the actors, hav- 
ing the freedom to ad lib like that. 

For some actors it’s terrific. They 
have a ball. JAMIE GILLIS 
(°tHROUGH) THE LOOKING 
GLASS,” “STORY OF JOANNA”) 
gets to do his sex scenes any way he 
wants. If he wants to fuck three women 
while swinging on a trapeze he’s got it 
— providing they can work a trapeze 
into the plot of the film. 

Who are the more inventive sexual 
aihicies in the business? 

JAMIE, as I said, MARK STE- 
VENS. JOHN LESLIE .. . JOHN’s an 
incredible make-up artist. I suppose you 
could say he’s a master of disguise. He 
did a film once where he played just 
about every role. | think he even wound 
up fucking himself! (laugh) You see, 
what they do, as I said before, is work 
these films around the natural talents of 
the actors. They’Il take an actress like 
C.J LAING and beat the living shit out 
of her because she’s into an S&M thing. 
Whatever peoples natural inclinations 
are, they play on them. 

Do the actors as a group ever come up 
with any ideas for a film? 

Oh, definitely. A bunch of people 


43 


recently got together to do an “enema” 
film. Of course the people who were 
opposed to it were in other scenes, but 
the people who were into it had a blast. 
They spent the whole day frolicking in 
the tub giving each other hot enemas. 

Does the director ever play music in 
the background while he’s shooting to 
add to the atmosphere? 

If he’s shooting without sound. It’s 
usually rock or disco or pulsating soul. 
Something with a beat. Good fuck 
music. 

When the film is released do they play 
the same music over the scenes that they 
used as background? 

Never. They'll always dub in some 
cheezy canned music — cheap stuff 
they can buy from a music library for 
twelve dollars. 

I’ve heard that sometimes afier a film 
is shot they call in what are known as 
“groaners.” What do they do? 

I think what you mean is when some- 
times after they’re done shooting the 
film, if they need more sound effects, 
the sound man will come up to you and 
ask for five minutes of moaning and 
groaning. It’s kind of funny when it 
happens because there you are, fully 
clothed, sitting in a chair across from 
the other person, going “ugh ooh oh 
ahhh”! 

Is this ever done while watching the 
actual film being played back? 

No. There’s no time for that. If they 
don’t catch you for a couple groans be- 
fore you go home, forget it. 

What makes for a good One Day 
Wonder? 

The raunchier the better. They'll try 
anything once. If they can get two cocks 
in one cunt they'll do it. If they could 
stick a cock down someone's ear and 
film it they would. 

So there's a lot of experimentation? 

Exactly. Anything goes. Anything 
you've got the nerve and the guts and 
the gall to do they will film. No matter 
how kinky or weird it is. 

What are some of the kinkier things 
you've seen on film? 

Well, probably one of the weirdest 
sex scenes I’ve witnessed took place in 
a film I did called “BABY OIL.” It was 
a spoof on the oil crisis and people were 
running around playing ambassadors 
and dignitaries wearing glasses with 
phony “cocknoses.” During one point 
in the film, JAMIE GILLIS went down 
on C.J. LAING and fucked her with his 
cocknose. (laugh) I guess that scene 
gave “nosejobs” a good name. 

Any of the so called ‘big’ porn direct- 
ors get their start shooting One Day 


\ 
aa 


Wonders? 

I don’t think so. The One Day Won- 
der directors are a special breed. One 
director I know, if he has three days to 
shoot a picture he’s totally fucked up. 
It’s too much confusion for him. He’s 
used to doing everything in one day. 

Do all the directors work pretty much 
the same? 

Pretty much. The real difference lies 
in the working conditions. Some di- 
rectors can be real ballbusters. Lenny 
Kirkman had a “ODW” Factory for 
years. He never heated the place be- 
cause the damn floodlights would al- 
ways make the set hot. The lights are 
always intense on the set of a One Day 
Wonder because the film stock is so 
cheap and needs a lot of illumination. 
Anyway, if you were sitting off set on a 
Kirkman film, you'd freeze your butt 
off. Forget about catching the “clap” or 
anything. You'd more likely end up 
going home with pnuemonia! 

Are working conditions usually that 
awful? 


“It’s actually like a 
big party. Everybody 
shows up and gets to 
see each other and 
gets laid and gets 
paid. What could be 
better?” 


Oh no. Some directors, like Chip 
Maller, go all out to make you feel at 
home. He always has a fridge stocked to 
the gills with beer, soda, food, anything 
and everything you could want. His loft 
is big and cozy and you can lounge 
around and drink and smoke and gossip 
and get high between orgasms. 

By “getting high” do you mean smok- 
ing pot? 

More like beer. Pot is generally 
frowned upon on the porn set. Besides 
being illegal, if the men get too stoned, 
they can’t function. They get all wasted 
and their cocks just hang out like limp 
baloney. For the women it’s not so much 
of a problem. Often all they have to do 
in a scene is spread their legs and moan 
a lot. 

So, all in all, working on the set of a 
One Day Wonder sounds like a good 
deal. 

Yeah. It’s actually like a big party. 
Everybody shows up and gets to see 
each other and gets laid and gets paid. 


What could be better? 

When the cameras start rolling, are 
the working, or should I say “balling,” 
conditions more relaxed than, let's say, 
on a major porn film shoot? 

I suppose so, because it’s not as re- 
stricted. There’s not as much pressure. 
If there’s a “dinner by candlelight 
scene” and you get the urge to start mas- 
turbating with one of the candles, do it 
do it! (laugh) 

Ifa scene doesn't go right do they do 
any retakes? 

Rarely. The shooting ratio on a One 
Day wonder is one to one and a half, 
which means for every foot of film they 
need, they shoot an extra half foot. That 
leaves very little room for mistakes. So 
usually whatever happens goes. 

Does the director ever give you any 
guidance before he begins shooting a 
particular scene? 

Oh sure. He'll block out the camera 
angles and tell you beforehand if he 
wants you in three different positions or 
if he wants the cum to shoot over a cer- 
tain part of the woman’s body. So when 
the guy’s ready to shoot his load, the 
camera’s ready to zoom in and catch it 
in a close-up. 

How does the cameraman know when 
the actor is ready to cum? 

The guy will usually pull out and say 
so. At least a professional does. A pro 
can usually give the cameraman 30 to 
60 seconds notice, which is generally 
enough time to get the camera in posi- 
tion. 

How would an actor signal that he's 
about to shoot his cookies? 

He'll either come out and say so or 
stick up his hand and go Oooowaaah! 
(laugh) After ten years in the business, 
the cameramen usually know. 

Do they ever “break in” new porn tal- 
ent in a One Day Wonder? 

Women all the time. With men, 
though, it’s always better to use the old 
reliables. And if one of the actors 
doesn’t get it together for some reason, 
one of the others can always fill in as a 
spare cock. 

If an actor, after doing his own scenes, 
fills in for another actor, does he get paid 
more money? 

He may ask for it. If he was “in” to 
fucking the chick he may not. But if the 
chick was a pain in the ass he probably 
will. Actors are temperamental. 

In closing, who would you recom- 
mend to go see a One Day Wonder? 

Hmmm... I guess anybody who can 
get off on watching wall-to-wall raunch 
... I suppose that includes just about 
everyone! (laugh) 
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A Ge wouldn't think that a girl with a 44-inch bust 
would have much trouble showing it off but 
Maryanne says she has to be careful want to 
show just the right amount of cleavage without being 
vulgar. If the dress isn’t just right I might look fat 
instead of buxom, and no guy wants to be seen with 
a fat girl, right?’” So, while you’re cooling your 
heels, Maryanne tries on about a dozen dresses. 
And, she admits, she spends a little bit of time lying 
around fantasizing about you, about what the eve- 
ning is going to be like and what might happen after 
you get home. Maybe she'll stop by your house fora 
drink. Maybe she'll even stay for awhile. 
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Tired of trying to score in the dog eat 
dog world of the singles bars and 
discos? Tired of the type of chicks 
you meet in such places? Well, there 
are... 


I decided to go get my annual checkup a couple of months 
early. | felt that the doc could probably give me some pills and 
Id be just fine again. Was I wrong! 

Ulcers! 

“You've probably been drinking too much,” the doc told 
me. “Better lay off the nightlife for awhile, until they get 
cleared up at least.” 

As for the headaches, here’s what the doc had to say. “I 
believe that disco music is the cause of your headaches. That 
along with the alcohol.” The doc looked at my chart for a 
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BY BRUCE ARTHUR 


| was going to title this article, “where to go to find the girls 
besides singles’ bars aud discos,” but I felt that particular title 
just a bil too long — however, that is exactly the theme of this 
piece. Yes sit, there’s a whole new ball game (no pun in- 
tended) outside of the traditional pickup places and for my 
money it’s a hell of a lot better. But perhaps I'd best qualify 
that last statement because | didn’t always feel that way. 

Like a lot of men, | used to haunt the singles” bars and 
discos which is all fine and good if you have the looks of 
Robert Redford, can dance like John Travolta, are as glib as 
Gore Vidal. aid have an unlimited amount of cash to blow on 
clothes, shves, hairstyles, jewelry, and booze. Let me repeat, 
bouse, because sume of those secretaries can drink more than 
a dehydrated camel 

But what about the unfortunate fellow who doesn’t possess 
all the stringent sequirements for a dazzling success on the 
singles’ scene? Like the guy who doesn’t dance or drink well? 
Or the one who simply can’t muster cnough money to meet 
the high cash outlay? Is this less-than-perfect individual 
destined to lead the life of a recluse? Or to be relegated to the 
likes of street-walkers? Lhe answer is no because there are 
ulte: natives. But before | get into these alternatives let me 
bend your ear (or eyes, actually) for just a little and tell you 
how I cate to discover them, It’s the classic cloud-with-a- 
silvertining story 

First off [ve got to admut that | im no Redford, Travolta, 
and certainly no Vidal, but I was doing okay at the singles’ 
bars and discos. Nothing spectacular, mind you, but 1 was 
making out six times in seven tries which isn’t all that bad 
Yes, I was scoring well and not really thinking all that much 
about it — just sort of drifting from day to day, from one chick 
to another, in a pleasant haze of smoke, booze and loud 
music. It really Wasn't a bad life but then I began feeling a 
little rocky. Nothing serious, but the mornings were getting 
nasty — bad stomach, headaches, that sort of thing. At first I 
thought these were symptoms of a slight hangover but as time 
hangoveis” started lasting all day long. Finally 
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moment and added, “Loud music can do a lot of damage. I 
see here that you've suffered a noticeable hearing loss since 
your last checkup.” 

And there was more bad news. “For a man your age you 
seem to be going downhill fast. Your blood pressure is on the 
increase and I notice a slight irregularity in your heartbeat. If 
you want to maintain your health, I suggest that you give up 
the booze, cigarettes and hard living.” Then the final word. 
“I'm going to put you on a bland diet and give you some 
medication for your ulcers. I believe your blood pressure and 
that little heart flutter are a result of your rather hectic life- 
style. Why don’t you take up some nice, quiet hobby to 
occupy your evenings? You can’t keep burning the candle at 
both ends, you know.” 

“No booze?” I asked painfully. 

The doc nodded firmly. 

“No cigarettes?” I uttered in disbelief. 

The doc nodded once again and said, “And stay out of the 
bars.” 

“IL might as well die,” I said hatefully. 

* You might at that, if you don’t do what I tell you,” the doc 
said 

My world had just collapsed. No booze, no smokes, no 
nightlife. No nightlife! That meant giving up all those easy 
chicks! What was there left for me? I walked out of the doc’s 
office wondering if | shouldn't simply drop by a sporting 
goods store, buy a gun, go home and end it all. 

Strangely enough, on my way to the parking lot to get my 
car I passed right by a sporting goods store. I stopped, shaded 
my eyes against the sun and peered into the plate glass 
window. There, right in front of me, was a shiny new .357 
magnum. I looked at it for a moment, at death wrapped in 
blue steel, then | squared my shoulders and walked inside. 

An ainiable looking young man walked up to me and said, 
*Can I help you, sir?” 

“Yes,” I said, my voice full of determination. “I want to 
buy that .357 in the window.” 
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“That surprises me,” the young man said. “ You don’t look 
like a gun man.” 

“What do you mean by that?” I asked, suspicions arising 
inside me. 

“Oh, nothing derogatory,” the clerk said, taking a step 
backward. “But my personal observations indicate that men 
who buy guns are either a shade cruel or else they lack 
confidence. You don’t look either.” 

“Just how do I look.” 

The clerk studied me for a moment and then said, “You 
look, uh, —like arunner. Yes, that’s it. Like a mid-distance 
man, perhaps. Tall, nicely built, well coordinated ... grace- 
ful.” 

I studied the clerk for a moment. 

“Are you sure I couldn’t interest you in some jogging 
equipment rather than the gun?” he said. 


ale next morning I left my apartment at six o'clock 
wearing $125 worth of jogging equipment and headed for the 
park located just a couple of blocks down the street. In ten 
minutes I was puffing and panting so much I couldn't jog 
another stride. I staggered to the nearest bench and fell 
heavily upon it, wheezing and gasping for air. Then, in the 
midst of my agony, I heard a feminine voice say, “Are you 
going to be all right?” 

I looked up and was rather surprised to see a nice looking 
redhead staring down at me, her face reflecting a degree of 
genuine concern. I tried to speak but I found that I needed 
every ounce of air just to sustain life so I simply shrugged my 
shoulders. 

“Have you been jogging long?” the redhead asked. 

Finally, I was able to croak, “First day.” 

The redhead chuckled softly and said, “You've got to start 
out easy. You can’t go out and try to run a marathon the very 
first day.” 

I was ashamed to say (or try to say) that my breathless 
condition was the result of having jogged only a few blocks so 
I just nodded. 

“You ought to go home and rest, then try again tomorrow 
— only take it a little easier.” The redhead paused for a 
moment and then said, “Do you live close by?” 

I nodded and pointed in the direction of my apartment. 

“I’m headed that way,” the redhead said. “Want me to 
walk along with you? Just to make sure you get home okay? 
Frankly, you’re looking pretty pale.” 

“Wouldn't — gasp — want — gasp — to 
impose — gasp.” 

“Oh, it’s no trouble,” the redhead chirped. “I’m all done 
for the day anyway, got my five miles in.” 

T'll not bore you with further details but the redhead and I 
became jogging buddies, and then later we became — but 
that’s another story. The real reason I wanted to tell my little 
story is so you'll know exactly how I stumbled across my first 
alternative ... 
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JOGGING 

Jogging turned out to be beneficial in more ways than one. 
After five weeks I could do the five miles with the redhead in 
the morning and I felt great. It was a boon to my physical well 
being. I felt just like Rocky, getting stronger. And it helped 
clear the cobwebs out of my brain. I had heard guys talk about 
the meditative quality of jogging but I had always thought 
they were just a little off — but they were telling the truth. I 


discovered that I could do some good, clear thinking while I 
was jogging, even when I was jogging with the redhead. 
Then there was the exposure to all those chicks. 

The redhead was certainly nice but she wasn’t ready for 
anything permanent and neither was I so I started going out 
alone in the mornings and I was amazed at the number of 
chicks I would run into and just how easy it was to meet them. 
I'd simply run up beside some likely looking prospect and 
say, “Mind if I jog along with you for awhile?” I was only 
turned down three times out of countless tries. As compared 
to singles’ bars and discos, I found jogging to be a healthier, 
cheaper, and easier way to meet chicks .. . and it led to other 
alternatives, but I'd better explain. 

I was having dinner with one of the gals I had met jogging 
and I confessed to her that since giving up my active nightlife 
I was finding the evenings just a bit boring. “Books, movies 
and TV can only go so far,” I said. 

“You should take an evening class out at the university,” 
the gal suggested. 

“T have my masters already,” I said. “An evening class is 
something I don’t need or want.” 

“Don’t take anything academic,” the gal said. “Try some- 
thing different, totally unrelated to your field.” 

“Like what?” 

“Well, last year I took a course in parapsychology and 
found it fascinating.” 

“Parapsychology, huh,” I repeated. “Isn’t that ESP, men- 
tal telepathy, that sort of thing?” 

“You got it.” 

Three weeks later the fall semester was getting started and 
I found myself in a class called Parapsychology 1 which was 
part of the ... 


ADULT EDUCATION PROGRAM 

I discovered the adult education program offered classes in 
everything from basket weaving to swimming and was not 
confined to purely academic subjects. I don’t know about the 
odds in those other classes but in my parapsychology class 
there were seventeen females, myself and one other guy. Not 
bad odds, at least in my class. 

For the first few sessions I played musical chairs, sitting 
beside a different female each night, but I finally took up 
permanent residence next to this tall, dreamy-looking 
brunette and that arrangement worked out just fine. This was 
better than jogging because there was the subject matter to 
discuss, experiments which required two people (me and the 
brunette, naturally) and a little homework which needed 
doing. I don’t know if you could call what the brunette and I 
did at home work or not but we did do a bunch of experiments 
— but, again, that’s another story. 

Remember a little bit back that I said one alternative just 
sort of led to the next? Well, here’s how the adult education 
class led me to the next alternative. I needed to do some 
outside reading for the parapsychology class so I went to 
the... 


LIBRARY 
I know you must think that with all those “quiet please” 
signs setting around in most libraries it would be impossible 
to meet a gal. How could you ever strike up a conversation? 
Well, there are ways to beat just about any system ever 
designed. 
First, in most large city libraries there are usually sched- 
uled activities going on which are far removed from those 
(Continued on page 60) 
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best in humungous jugs, we know a lot of our readers are 
pretty fond of asses too, so here are three pages of queen- 
sized tushies for ya. Pictured above is Barbie who was our 
centerfold in last December’s issue. Barbie's got the kind of 
bottom a guy just wants to bury his face in but — let us warn 
Barbie says, “and this guy had the nerve to pinch my bottom A 
really hard with everybody just standing there and all . 

Well, it hurt pretty much and for a second I didn’t know what 

to do, but then I decided, Shoot, I’m not going to let him get 
away with that, and I whirled around and hit him as hard as I 

bet he'll think twice before trying that trick again.” Now we'd 
like to direct your attention below: this cute little ramp 
belongs to Karen who last appeared in the 1979 GENT 
YEARBOOK. She’s a much smaller girl than Barbie and has 
one of those tushies which seems to always be partially 
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you — before you try it, you better have her okay. “One time I 
could in the chops. I ended up fracturing two fingers, but it 
spread. 


js Neate GENT'’s primary objective is to bring you the very } 
hes 
got on this crowded elevator wearing a pair of tight jeans,” a 
was worth it to see the expression on that little twerp’s face — 
Gent 


F.. many men, the sight of a 
garter belt stretched taut over a 
plump ass is the ultimate 
turn-on, and Mona, far left, 
fits this to a T. Lots of girls are 
hesitant to be made love to 
from the rear and it can take a 
lot of coaxing to get her to roll 
over and spread her luscious 
hind cheeks. Helping to con- 
jure up this fantasy for us, left, 
is a big eyed beauty who has 
appeared in GENT many 
times over the years. If you go 
in for big wide rumps, Sigrid 
Bachman, below, is bound to 
be an appealing sight. At right 
is Callie who was our cen- 
terfold in the U S. edition of 
our February issue. And they 
say a baby’s bottom is smooth! 
This beautifully symetrical 
rear, below right, belongs to 
Delilah from our May issue. 
Her bum has got to be the liv- 
ing end. 


ALTERNATIVES 
Continued from page 56 


annoying quiet signs. Group discussions, for example, take 
place at frequent intervals and, surprisingly, dften cover 
items of interest. These events are far from quiet; Jometimes 
even degenerating into shouting matches, but the fact re- 
mains — they are a fine place for encountering females. 
Poetry readings are often held in libraries and even though the 
poetry is sometimes downright awful, this is another good 
place to meet chicks. And, generally speaking, most chicks 
who are into poetry are hopeless romantics and are ready and 
willing to prove it. From time to time, exhibits will be dis- 
played at the library. At these functions sometimes a simple 
statement such as “Excuse me, but what is your honest 
opinion of that particular piece?” can lead to a pleasant fling 
in the sack. Sometimes an hour or so spent in the stacks can 
provide the vehicle for a chance meeting with the more 
scholarly type chick — which isn’t all that bad. You know 
what they say about those mousey looking girls, the studious 
ones who wear glasses? Well, it’s true. 

If you have any doubts concerning what I’ve said here just 
try spending a few evenings knocking around your local 
library. Then I think you'll have to agree that a library can bea 
rather frisky place if a fellow plays his cards right. 

Now, how was I led into the next alternative? Well, I 
mentioned to a chick I had met at a poetry reading at the 
library that my parapsychology class was just about to wind 
up and that I was looking for something to occupy a couple of 
evenings each week. 

“Why don’t you take aclass in yoga?” the chick suggested. 

“It isn’t offered at night out at the university. Day class 
only, and I have my job.” 

“T know a great little school downtown,” the chick said. 
“And I believe a beginners class is getting started in just a 
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couple of weeks. I have their phone number. Why not give 
them a call?” 

I did call and that was my smartest move to date because it 
took me right into a... 


YOGA CLASS 

I was greatly impressed by two things at the first yoga 
class. The first was the odds — again. There were eleven 
females, myself and two other guys. Suddenly I was smiling 
smugly to myself, feeling exactly like the proverbial cat who 
swallowed the canary. I thought for a moment about all those 
guys down at the disco, sweating, straining, jumping around 
like a bunch of Watusi warriors, smiling plastic smiles, 
repeating the same old line over and over again, checking the 
mirror every three minutes just to make sure a hair wasn’t out 
of place, buying countless drinks with frayed edged credit 
cards and here I was sitting next to a tall blonde dressed in 
leotards. In fact, all the gals were wearing leotards and some 
of them looked very fine, indeed. However, I'd better not get 
into that just now. 

The second thing that impressed me about the class was the 
yoga itself. In contrast to my jogging which was a concentra- 
ted, strenuous activity, yoga was a relaxing, stretching, 
pulling, spine straightening activity which seemed to fill any 
gap that was left void by the jogging. I could plainly see that 
this thing called yoga was going to be a real winner ... and it 
was (and still is.) 

But let me tell you about the icing on the cake. The instruc- 
tor of this beginner's class in hatha yoga knew other yoga 
techniques, one of which happened to be tantra yoga. As it 
turned out the instructor and I got to be pals and she intro- 
duced me to tantra yoga which is the yoga of sex. Now let me 
tell you, I’ve been to bed with everything from virgins to the 
most experienced hookers and I've never in my life seen 
anything — but, again, that’s another story. 

With the yoga class I found contentment. I had found 
enough alternatives to keep me out of the singles’ bars and 
discos forever I felt. I still visit the library from time to time, 
I’m enrolled in another class in the adult education program 
and I’m embarked in a continuing yoga program. 

I went back for my annual checkup and was pronounced in 
top health. The ulcers had gone away after six weeks. My 
blood pressure had dropped to a healthy 115/70 and my 
heartbeat was a steady 52 beats per minute . . . and no more 
hearing loss. 

Another plus factor was I was saving a considerable 
amount of my salary. Amazing just how much a fellow can 
blow in the pursuit of pleasure if he looks for it in the singles’ 
bars and discos. 

And the icing again was the quality of chick I was dealing 
with now. No more silly secretaries, barflies shallow Sallies, 
but females who could converse, teach tantra yoga, think and 
in general offer a fellow a real, meaningful exchange. 

Well, that’s it, the cloud-with-the-silver-lining story I 
promised. I suppose we could call it, How I Tumed a Case of 
Ulcers, High Blood Pressure, a Skipping Heart Beat, and 
Hearing Loss into Health and Happiness — or perhaps we 
could call it simply Alternatives. 

I know without a doubt there are many alternatives in 
addition to the ones I’ve discovered and told you about — 
alternatives just waiting to be discovered and enjoyed by the 
man who is weary of the lifestyle as it exists in the singles’ 
bars and discos. All a fellow has to do is try one and he will be 
led to another — and another — until he finds himself playing 
an entirely new ball game (no pun intended). 
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Stripper 
With A 
Sermon 


To Kellie Everts, there’s 
nothing incompatible 
between spreading the 
word of the Lord and then 
commuting across town to 
strip at the Follies 
Burlesque on 46th and 
Broadway in New York. 


“God gave mea beautiful 
body and! don’t think he 
objects to my showing itto 
others,” she says. 


Left, Kellie poses 

witha wall of publicity 
ings including 

her crowning as “Miss 
Nude Universe,” her 
burlesque billing as 
“The Most Beautif 
Body In The World 
a featured spot in an 
issue of Playboy and 
her weekly TV program 
where she preaches 
sermons as the Eastern 
Director of the One 
World Light movement. 
Upper right, Kellie 
is part saint and all 
woman as she displays 
her considerable charms 
which she says help 
her to get across her 
religious messages. 
She says the Lord wants 
her to be what she is 
and what she is is a 
dancer. Right, Kellie 
displays some of her 
religious paintings to 
show her sincerity. 


~ \_ SAGE 
ee 


When Kellie first began making 
guest appearances on TV she had 
hoped to be able to get across her 
religious message. Instead, her 
hosts seemed much more interested 
in talking about her stripping, 
so Kellie launched her own preaching 
campaign in addition to establishing 
her own weekly TV program. She 
even carried The Word to the front 
of the White House where she passed 
out pamphlets about the One World 
Light, a religious movement started 
in California which preaches that 
you should accept yourself as you 
are. Also, Kellie began appearing 
out the burlesque house between 
acts to preach the word to passers- 
by. Needless to say, she always 
managed to draw a crowd. Kellie 
even stopped her strip act in the 
middle one day to preach a sermon. 
“The men were all very respectful,” 
she says, “and even applauded me 
when I finished.” It’s easy to see 
why Kellie is a crowd pleaser, 
whether she’s mounting her pulpit 
or shucking her duds onstage. “I 
consider it a privilege for some- 
one like me to be a vehicle for 
spreading this important message,” 
Kellie says. Amen, Kellie, Amen. 
She swears that her religious act 
and burlesque act are not designed 
as a gimmick just to get ahead. 
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H...: 's a sassy Har- 
lem miss who has a 
bouncy pair of 48s to 
make your eyes light up. 
She is Lena Mae and 
says she loves the color 
hot pink because it fits 
her personality. Lena’s a 
girl who just can’t sit 
still. She’s always on the 
go and says that posing 
for these pictures is the 
longest she’s sat down 
for ages. “You name 
something to do and I 
am always the first one 
ready to do it,” she says. 
“T love to go out on the 
town, to dinner, to a 
show, then on to a disco 
where I can boogie ’til 
the sun comes up.” She 
has a line of guys wait- 
ing to take her out be- 
cause she’s so much fun. 
Lena was born in New 
York City and went to 
art school for about two 
years before she decided 
that she couldn’t sit still 
long enough to draw a 
picture. “I’ve got too 
much energy for any- 
thing confining so I gota 
job selling cosmetics 
from door to door. That 
way I’m out and around 
a lot and I don’t get 
bored.” She says she’s 
going to settle down one 
of these days but doesn’t 
know when. “I’m only 
20-years-old and maybe 
that’s why I have so 
much get up and go.” If 
you don’t believe that 
Lena is a moving, sha- 
kin’, active kind of girl, 
take a look at the ad for 
her movie on page 96. 
She was just too active 
for a still camera so we 
decided moving pictures 
were right up her alley. 


ADVANCED EDUCATION 
Continued from page 28 


“Tf you like,” Rafe said. “If she 
likes.” God, he was horny. 

“T’ll talk to her now.” She started to 
slide from the booth. 

But Minette was already on her way 
to see them, her breasts bobbing under a 
soft purple cashmere sweater. When 
Rafe finally jacked his gaze up above tit 
level, he was looking into Minette’s 
dark smiling eyes. 

“We've met,” he said. 

“Yes.” 

His hardon surged uncontrollably. He 
saw Minette look at her roommate with 
a question in her eyes. 

“Yes,” Karen said to her. “We've 
talked it over.” 
nd?” 

“His answer is yes, of course. You 
knew it would be.” 

“When?” . 

“Tonight, if we can figure something 
out.” 

“Let's figure it out in the ladies’ 
room,” Minette s; “Thave a date to 
ease out of.” 

Rafe watched them as they jiggled 
toward the plumbing, feeling himself 
starting to sweat. They had to be back in 
their sorority house by one that night, 
but they’d think of something. 

They'd better think of something, he 
-thought, motioning for the check. 
They'd better think of something, or 
he’d damn’ well explode. 


Ri. stayed close to the building, 
out of the fallen leaves, and made no 
sound. He was pretty sure no one had 
seen him coming around the side of the 
sorority house. There was a little moon- 
light and he could make out a shadowy 
growth up the back wall. Ivy. I'll be a 
son of a bitch, he thought. That’s push- 
ing tradition a little too far. 

He.looked at the luminous dial of his 
watch, Tne tyenty-five. High time for 
the fire escape. 

He caught the lower rung on his first 
jump, swung up and got a heel hooked. 
Change slipped out of his jacket pocket 
and fell to the ground, tinkling. 

“Shit,” he said, to nobody. “Leave it 
for the sweeper.” 

He struggled out onto the first plat- 
form, thinking, I wonder how many 
second-story men work with hardons? 

He climbed, his crepe soles silent on 
the iron rungs. Sure enough, the w: 
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extender over your own tool...it fits like a 
slippery glove ...and let its vibrating power drive 
& you both wild. 
Once its on...and in... you're in command. The 
remote control lets you choose from a 
whole range of different speeds. Hard 
or soft, you'll bring her to orgasm 
after orgasm...as many as you 
decide! And don't worry 
about being soft...the JOY 
TOY gets you hard over 
and over again. 
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Would you like to have an 8, & or 10 INCH COCK? 
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WEEKS OF LESS, depending on how yoU respond, 
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dow was raised halfway and there was a 
light from a lamp inside. 

He stuck his head under the raised 
window. The girls were sprawled on the 
twin beds, grinning at him. He rai 
the window the rest of the way, care- 
fully. Thank Christ it didn’t stick. 

He stepped inside, awkwardly, al- 
most knocking over the lighted lamp, 
and closed the window behind him. 

He turned around 

Rafe had lost most of his erection 
during the climb but when he looked at 
Minette it rose again, rigid and ready. 

She was standing at the foot of the 
nearer bed, smiling at him. She was 
wearing a white transparent thing that 
stopped just below the hips. It had a 
demure little ribbon bow at the throat 


and the ribbon was the only thing he 
couldn't see through. 

The dark red nipples crowning her 
swelling breasts were already erect, and 
the wisp of a garment seemed to be sus- 
pended from the jutting buds. Minette’s 
hips flared roundly from a tiny waist; 
and clearly visible beneath the 
transparency of the filmy gown, start- 
ing at the lower curve of her belly, was a 
truly magnificent pubic bush, jet black, 
luxuriant 

Rafe reached out for her. 

Minette backed away, as if startled. 
Then it was evident that she was not 
startled, she just had her own plans 
about how she wanted to play this 
scene 

“No,” she said. “Please. Get un- 
dressed first.” 

“She’s been asking me how you're 
hung,” Karen said casually from the 
othe: bed She was propped up against 
the pillows, smoking a cigarette, wear- 
ing pajama tops and no bottoms. Her 
long and luscious white legs, moving 
lazily, made no attempt to conceal the 
pink dusky lips of her cunt in their dewy 
blonde nest. 

Rafe got out of his jacket and shirt in 
a hurry, tossing them over the back of a 
chair, then had to sit down in the chair to 
get his shoes off. Minette sat on her bed 
and watched him with an odd sort of 
fascination ~ - as il the whole operation 
gave her some kind of intense excite- 
ment. Her lips were slightly parted, and 
she licked them occasionally. Like she’s 
waiting to see the pot of gold at the end 
of the rainbow, Rafe thought. ’/l give 
her her pot of gold. 

Once out of his shoes he stood up and 
dropped his slacks. Minette’s eyes and 
uouth both opened wider. The left leg 
of his blue shorts stood out grotesquely, 
stretching to contain the upthrusting 
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surge of his strainiuy cock 

He peeled off his T-shivt and thought 
his chest and shculdurs and biceps 
might get Souie nouce from the girl, but 
she neve look her cyés trom the awe 
See limb dow below He bent to slide 
off his socks, then straightened agair 
wearing only his shoits, with his enus 
mous suff shait making { 
ludicious 

Minette sat still on the bed staring 
with her fliny sho acghigce held shyly 
by the ribbon bow at hes throat 

Aren'l you going te take th... uff? 
She asked. “Ihe shess:’ 
While you sit there fully dressed? 
What do you think I am, inva Jest. 
From the other bed, Karen laughed 
Jesus!” she said. “What a scene! 

Minette stucd up. fumbled at her 
throat, and the while wisp tluticied to 
the floor. She kicked it aside. and in the 
flash-quick spreading of her legs Rafe 
got a glimpse of a small ced orifice 
opeaing and closi the thick black 
cluich of her pubs. hair 

She tur ipletely rund 
slowly, for hirr to diink in the perfection 
of her whole body In all its sniallness, it 
was superbly sculpted. The contrast 
between he: liny «ais! and the suddea 
flaring of her hips and he: wiaderfully 
pouting mpe ass were a throat lumpin: 
sight 

Minette sat duwn abruptly on the 
edge of the bed 

“Come here,” she said. “Please.” 

Tentatively, Rafe took a step forward 
then looked over at Karen. She was 
siniling broadly, one knee raised and 
waving slowly back and forth One 
hand was on her stomach and Rafe 
noticed that the middle finger was very 
close to the upper cleft of her pussy. 

“Go ahead,” Karen said, talking di- 
rectly to Rafe. “This is Minette’s 
party.” 

He walked over then and stood facing 
Minette where she perched expectantly 
on the edge of the bed. She reached up 
her hands to his hips, tucked her fingers 
inside the elastic of his shorts, and 
slowly brought them down, until they 
hung up on the hard thick root of his 
rigid cock 

She pulled the elastic out in front, her 
eyes widening, and managed shakily to 
get Rafe’s shorts the rest of the way to 
the floor. He stepped out of them 
Minette had lost her cool, he noticed 

“Oh my God,” she breathed. “It’s 
beautiful. C’est magnifique. Karen 
you nevex told me.” 

“T told you,” Karen said, from the 


other bed. 
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“Not the whole truth,” Minette said. 
“You never told me how really big it 
was.” 

“T told you it was pretty big,” Karen 
said. Rafe’s back was to her and he 
didn’t turn around. She sounded smug. 

“You know damn well it’s more than 
just pretty big,” Minette said. “It’s 
gigantic. 

Rafe looked down. His hard swollen 
cock, at an angle above the horizontal, 
poked squarely toward Minette’s face. 
The eye in the middle of the head, he 
knew, should be winking a vertical 
wink at her, but he had no control over 
that. A pity, he thought. That would be 
the parlor trick to end all parlor tricks. 
Beautiful, Minette called it. From 
where he stood, there was nothing beau- 
tiful about it. It was just long and broad 
and very hard. The skin was brownish 
in color, except for the head, bigger in 
diameter than the rest of the shaft, and 
dark and red and swollen and glisten- 
ing; the tender skin stretched tight, as if 
it were ready to burst. Under the 
velvet-soft skin of the shaft a blue vein 
ran a meandering course, like a river on 
a map. 

“It’s so beautiful,” Minette said 
again, still staring. The rich scarlet 
knobbed nipples capping her breasts 
had contracted and puckered, standing 
out like cylindrical, flat-topped little 
erections. 

“Well, that much I did tell you,” 
Karen said, behind him. “That his dork 
was big, and it was beautiful.” Rafe 
could hear her shifting her weight on the 
bed. 

“Do Ihave to stand here with a home- 
less hardon while you girls talk all 
night?” he asked. It was Minette’s 
move. It was her party, Karen had said. 

Minette reached up slowly, deliber- 
ately, her eyes on his now, and put her 
thumb under the base of his cock, push- 
ing gently upward. The angle of erec- 
tion sharpened abruptly, exposing the 
soft-skinned, sensitive underside of his 
cock, 

Minette leaned forward, the tip of her 
tongue appeared, and she began to lick 
the tender responsiveness of the under- 
side of his prick, barely touching it with 
the tip of her tongue, from the base right 
up to the wrinkled soft shawl of loose 
skin around the neck. The girl was at his 
cock’s very throat, Rafe thought. The 
most vulnerable part. And there she 
lingered, licking. 

He shuddered. Jesus, this Minette. 
Phi Beta Kappa material, for sure. 

She drew her tongue away, and he 
saw her open her mouth wide as she 
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released the pressure of her thumb. His 
cock resumed its normal angle and the 
whole head disappeared in her mouth. It 
was a strain, but she made it. Her eyes 
were rolled up, looking at him. 

“Hey,” Karen said, from the other 
bed. 

Minette drew her mouth away, her 
lips reluctant to go, lingering wetly at 
the tip of his now-tingling hard cock. 

“TI only wanted to kiss it hello,” 
Minette said. 

Rafe could stand no more, and could 
stand up no longer. He sank to the side 
of the bed, scooping up the little 
brunette and lifting her to deposit her on 
her back in the middle of the bed. He 
leaned over her, resting on one elbow, 
and covered her open mouth with his 
own. 

Her quick darting tongue vibrated in 
his mouth with the rapidity of a hum- 
mingbird’s wings, fluttering against his 
own probing tongue. His free hand 
kneaded the firm high hills of her 
breasts, squeezed the jutting nipples. 
His hand moved down over the velvet 
yielding swell of her belly, around the 
ripe delight of her hips, and cupped and 
squeezed the luscious firm-soft globes 
of her buttocks. 

His little finger, exploring, touched 
the bottom of her slit, and came away 
wet. 

Minette was ready. She'd been ready 
all along. 

He moved his hand around between 
her thighs until his middle finger found 
her clitoris — swollen, slippery, eva- 
sive as a just-boated little eel. He 
arched over her, his weight on his knees 
and elbows, as Minette reached out and 
guided the bursting head of his cock to 
her eager, juicy twat entrance. She 
placed it squarely in the embrace of her 
slippery wet outer cunt lips. Rafe began 
to ease it into her, slowly. 

“Oh, sweet Jesus,” she breathed. 
Her legs spread wide, then clung to 
him, herankles hooked behind his hips. 

Christ, she was tight, Rafe thought. 
When his shaft was halfway in he 
stopped to let her cunt fit itself to the 
thick stiffness. But her butterfly hips 
beat a soft tattoo on the bed as his giant 
pin impaled her further. When he had 
buried it to the hilt, she was squirming, 
and writhing, and gyrating, all in one 
rapturous motion. He withdrew his 
cock to the mammotti swollen head, 
then plunged it deep again. 

“You've forgotten something,” he 
heard Karen say, from way off some- 
where, 

He'd forgotten completely about Ka- 
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ren. 

Driving his cock firmly home, hold- 
ing the base of it mashed tight against 
Minette’s clutching squirming cunt, he 
hooked an arm under her waist and 
swung her out from inde: him turning 
holding his cock jammed deep in her 
chewing, gulping twat When she was 
on top of him and he lay flat on his hack, 
Minette got the message Straddling 
him comfortably, she began joyriding 
up and down the length of his rigid, 
thick, slippery shaft. gasping and 
groaning her delight 

Karen standing beside the bed 
smiled down at him 

“You're so clever,” she said, “where 
your cock’s concerned ” She raised one 
jong lovely white leg and stepped up 
onto the bed Carefully, she placed one 
knee heside his head on the pillow, the 
other knee on the other side, touching 
his right ear 

Rafe found himself looking stra 
up into the moist dark intimate va 
between the pinkly parted outer lips of 
Karen's twat She let it descend slowly, 
bending then folding her kozes as hi 
tongue extended to meet the m 
then his tongue. his mouth. his face 
were buried in wet velvet cunt 

He sucked and licked and gobbled 
while Karen shuttled her hips and 
groaned. Rafe’s own hips were pump 
ing and thrusting upward to meet the 
squirming descents of Minette’s greed 
ily clutching twat Licking. sucking, 
fucking, fighting for his breath he felt 
4s if he were thrashing about in a great 
sea of quivering cunt a swamp of cunt, 
and ocear of cunt, a great steaming 
swampy jungle of cunt. He was drown- 
ing in it and he loved it 

The bed bounced and creaked and 
groaned. Karen was gasping now, on 
the verge of coming, and he heard 
Minette’s ecstatic screaming as she 
went into a series of pumping, palpitat 
ing orgasms, like a string of Chinese 
firecrackers exploding. He wanted to 
warn the girl to quiet down, she'd wake 
the baby, but his mouth was full. Any 
way he was coming himself bursting 
like a giant rocket into the warm depths 
of Minette’s gulping cunt 

He was taking one final lick at Ka- 
ren’s sated pussy when be heard the 
door open. He made one convulsive 
move to rise then lay hack, knowing 
how futile the act was Karen lazily 
raised her twat from his face and stood 
up at the side of the bed, trying inanely 
to cover herself with her hands 
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Mrs Conant. the house mother he 
had charmed so thoughtfully over the 
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BE LONELY NO MORE! 
OPEN DESTINY'S DOOR! 


past vzeks stood in the doorway. Shc 
had flicked on the overhead bulb flood 
ing the room in baleful light Rafe 
thought he had never seen such a 
rapidly shifting ascor'ment of emotions 
na human © Shock He 
ror, Lusi Delight Envy. 

He smiled at her, wetly 

“Mr. Rossiter,” Mrs Conant said, 
lookmg hastily away from him and the 
girls © if they were a ghastly street 
aceident “How nice of you te pay is 9 


register 


visit.” 
She backed out of th. 
the door softly behind her 


a 
hat mother” Rafe caid ofter 


they d all observed a Jang moment of 
He couldn + think of anything 
better to say. He sterted to put on his 
socks. He couldn't think of anything 
better to do 

“House mother,” Karen 
him, ahsently She was dressing too 
Rafe noticed, but he was still too stun 
ned to be curious about it 

“We'll be kicked out,” Minette said 
The sound of Minette’s \oice broke 
Rafe’s trance She wav bubbling. she 
was so cheerful. and she was pructically 
all dressed 

“Out of what?” Rafe asked 

“Out of the sorority, out of school,” 
Karen said, but she didn’t sound sad 
either. “That's the kind of witch 
burning, Puritan place this 1s.” 

“So there’s no sense of us hanging 
around here for the of the 
weekend,” Rafe said, getting his shoes 
on and standing up. I know a place 
where the three of us can stay, less than 
two hours from here. 

“Double bed?” Karen asked 

“Two of them. 

“Maybe I'll get kicked out of school 
too,” Rafe said, shrugging into his 
jacket, “if your house mother calls my 
dean.” 

On what charge?” Karen asked, fish 
ing limp things out of a drawer and put 
ting them into an overnight bag 

“Compound fornication,” Rafe said, 
and held the door open 

“Has Rafe’s car got a hack seat? 
Minette asked Karen as they went down 
the front steps 

“Yes. A big wide back seat ” 

“Maybe you and Ican take turns driv 
ing?” 

“You always were a clear thinker,” 
Karen said 

Two hours. Rafe thought. Jesus, But 
it was a good way to die G 
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SIZING UP 
Continued from page 22 


attraction powers, the novelty only took 
one night to wear off. Women wanted 
cuddling and kissing as well as a good 
fucking. Once I began to stop assuming 
that the old in and out routine was good 
enough I didn’t have any problems 
maintaining relationships. 

“It’s easy to be lazy and I think that 
any man no matter what the size of his 
cock will take the path of least resis- 
tance. Maybe that’s not a good excuse. I 
just wish that some of the women I got it 
on with one time would have told me 
where I was going wrong. I think they 
assumed that because I had a big cock, I 
had more sexual knowledge or some- 
thing. Even though I like what Ive got, 
I sure wouldn’t say it was magic.” 


N... of the people I talked with 
would go so far as to say that a large 
penis is the root of all evil. They did 
seem to be saying that the attitudes and 
expectations around having a super 
cock are where the problems come in. If 
people believe the myths to be true then 
they will act on the myth while reality 
falls by the wayside. 

In all probability, size does make a 
difference. In spite of all the “expert” 
opinions floating around, some women 
do like large penises, the larger the bet- 
ter. Why not? Some women like men 
who haven't been circumcised and 
some like men with blonde hair and 
blue eyes. Since so much of our arousal 
depends on the psychological qualifica- 
tions we put on sex, our preferences are 
bound to make us respond more to some 
people than to others. 

The attraction some women have to- 
ward large cocks is a lot similar to men 
and breasts. American men have this 
breast fettish, we're told. But very few 
men put big breasts on the top of their 
priorities when it comes to finding a 
good bed mate. Sure, a woman with big 
tits is a fine fantasy, but the size of a 
woman’s boobs doesn’t have very much 
at all to do with her lovemaking ability. 
She might be approached by more men 
than her flat chested sister, but if she 
acts like a corpse in bed, they won't be 
coming back for seconds. 

Since a woman’s vagina is elastic, it 
will accommodate large cocks as well 
as small ones. She’s built to have a baby, 
yet she still rarely, if at all, has a prob- 

(Continued on page 82) 


Gent 


~ Wendy's : 
Water Wings 


Tj 

Dei weren't for the fact that titties float, I'd 
never be able to swim,” says Wendy. “I’m just 
the most uncoordinated girl in the world.” 
You'd never know it by looking because Wendy 


looks pretty well put together to us. She’s five 
feet six inches tall and just over the D-cup line 
with her 39 inches of fabulous, floating, fleshy 
thingamajigs she calls water wings. 


A... glomming her glorious figure, we 
couldn’t help but notice that Wendy seems to 
have gotten carried away with her razor and so. 
we asked her about it. “ 

going around,” she says. “Lots of girls are 
shaving their bodies and I must say, I like it. It 
gets so hot here in California in the summer and 
Iwas always getting rashes. Now I feel so cool 
and comfortable. Besides, it looks nice. 
Wendy is a hair stylist in a chic Hollywood 
beauty salon and says that she’s recently added 
something new to her business . . . shaving 
customers, or styling their hair (down there) in 
diamond shapes or heart shapes or whatever 
they want. “You'd be surprised if I told you 
some of the celebrities who are walking around 
with special hairdos,” she says. Getting the 
subject back to boobs, we asked Wendy more 
about her water wings (after all, this is GENT, 
home of the D-Cups) and she tells us that it 
really is true that women swim better than men 
and can stay afloat longer, because they have 
more air in their fatty tissues. Interesting? 


New Game In Town: 


SCORE 


Are you the tongue-tied type who never knows what to say at first meeting? 
Do you spend all your time in your car with the windows rolled up and no 
chance to speak to the gorgeous chicks you pass on the street? Or, are you 
just the type who likes new toys? Whichever you are, here's a great fun time, 
pastime, plaything — It's SCORE™ — a handy plastic paddle with flip-over 
cards which have sayings from the merely polite to the outrageous, like 
WELL, EXCUSE ME; LET'S SCORE; I'M HORNY HONK ME; I'M LOVA- 
BLE; I'D LOVE TO; WANT TO PLAY?; I'M FREE; SLOW-EROTIC ZONE; 
WOWI!; HI LOVER; FEEL GOOD; YOU'RE CUTE; YOU TURN ME ON; 
LET'S FOOL AROUND; FOLLOW ME; MY PLACE OR YOURS?; COME 
WITH ME!; | LOVE YOU; TRY ME—I'M EASY; OH YES!; SAY YES. Don't 
delay, order SCORE™ Today! 


Dugent Publishing Corp., SCORE Dept. G 
316 Aragon Avenue, Coral Gables, Fla. 33134 


Please send me ____ SCORE paddies. Enclosed is $7.98 each. (Florida 
residents please add appropriate sales tax.) 


Name 


Address 


zIP 


City, State, 


82 


SIZING UP 
Continued from page 76 


lem with having her tampon fall out on 
the floor. There may be differences in 
the actual physical stimulation a woman 
receives from a large cock as opposed to 
a small one or an average one, but in all 
probability, those differences are mini- 
mal. Most of a woman’s sexual nerve 
endings are in her clitoris and the outer 
third of her vagina. That's the tight part 
with the muscular ring around it. If you 
have you doubts, put your finger there 
and ask her to grip it with her cunt. See, 
it’s not quite the gaping hole aching to 
be filled that the authors of pornography 
talk about! 

Although men who sport gigantic 
erections may have an edge when it 
comes to sexual mythology, many of 
those men and their partners find that 
the stereotype can be very limiting. Just 
because a man has inherited a big penis 
doesn’t mean he’s more virile or a better 
lover. He might be, but his chances are 
diminished if he bases most of his ap- 
peal to women on the size of his dick. 

And the women who claim they can’t 
get off on anything less than a ten 
incher, what about them? Most of them 
are too busy looking for men who fit 
their qualifications to get laid that 
much. When they do find what they’re 
looking for, it probably won't last. 
Women who become obsessed with 
penis size tend to regard it as the magic 
wand that is supposed to make them 
orgasmic. Instead of taking responsibil- 
ity for their own sexual satisfaction they 
expect their partner’s cock to do the 
trick. If that doesn’t work, she'll be off 
in search of an eleven incher. 

Even though the man who is blessed 
with excess inches feels flattered at the 
start by all that attention, his cock is no 
magic wand to him either. It doesn’t 
grant him automatic happiness, not 
even in sexual matters. Not only 
doesn’t it guarantee him prowess as a 
lover, if he’s not careful he may become 
a lazy and selfish one. Unless he’s 
happy being considered one dimen- 
sional, he may have to struggle harder 
than other men to be recognized by 
women as more than an instrument of 
sexual pleasure. 

So continue the dreams of mile long 
erections. Just an extra half an inch 
wouldn't be asking for too much would 
it? Just be aware that back in the world 
of reality, King Cock may not be all he’s 
been cracked up to be . . . either way you 
look at him. 
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loyce dropped her panties and stepped 
oiit of them. She crawled onto the bed with 
her bare breasts bobbing around like 
gorged water balloons. She knelt beside 
me and with her finger began to sling my 
hose around like the hand of some comic 
rubber clock. This was one of the 
preliminaries it took to awaken my meat, 
and she told me she loved to do it. 

I studied her while she smiled down at 
her plaything. At thirty she still looked 
twenty-five. She didn't think she was 
pretty, but some nights, with the night 
light on while she lay sleeping, I'd just gaze 
at her peaceful expression in marvel of its 
beauty. 

Her body also had just the right 
proportions. I knew it and other men knew 
it; shed always attracted their attention 
anywhere we might walk. But something 
Gent 
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He felt like a million bucks— 
but he was just a fool! 


had happened a few years after our 
marnage. Where before, I'd marched her 
into the bedroom with a hard-on like seven 
inches of brand-new manila mooring rope, 
or just rammed it to her on the living room 
rug, now it was she who led me into the 
bedroom, and it took her some effort to get 
me hard and keep it that way. This lack of 
potency worried me so much that I gave up 
playing with it in the shower and started 
taking ina skinflick every week or so for 
rejuvenation. This helped some, but it 
seemed I always longed for the spirited, 
boundlessly energetic love-making we'd 
had those first few years. 

As the next preliminary, she'd turn my 
stiffening member up, hold my hips and 
make love to it with her mouth. She was 
damn good at it and Iguess I had this thing 
about my cock in her mouth, because it 
83 


always straightened me out. When she 
let it slip out, it hovered glistening about 
two inches over my belly. She flopped 
down on her back, drew up her legs, and 
I slipped into her hot wet cunt. 

From then on I was lucky if it stayed 
hard long enough to get her off. Just 
stroking in and out hardly ever excited 
me like before, even if we tried innova- 
tive positions. This time we came me 
licking her nook while she sucked my 
cock. 

We just lay there. “Don’t worry about 
it, honey,” she said. “This just wasn’t 
one of your better times.” She knew it 
and I knew it; our sex life was becoming 
less and less fulfilling. 

I kissed her on the cheek, “I'll head 
on down to a skinflick tomorrow. 
That'll pick me up for a couple of 
days.” 

“You don’t have to, honey.” She 
squeezed my hand. “I love you just the 
way you are.” She reached over, turned 


off the light and we crawled under the 
covers to go to sleep. 


Avo a week later, I came home 
from work to find a girl in her late teens 
sitting on the sofa next to Joyce. 
“Honey, I'd like you to meet Linda 
Maxwell. She’s interested in renting the 
room.” 

Joyce and I had discussed renting the 
extra bedroom for about a week now. 
But I'd never suspected Joyce would be 
interested in renting to a girl so young 
and attractive. As it turned out, the girl 
moved in. 

Linda had a body like I couldn’t be- 
lieve. Potently sexy, I thought to my- 
self. She had a habit of walking around 
the house in things like thin nightgowns 
that I presumed Joyce didn’t know I 
could see through, because she never 
called it to my attention. In the period of 


“It’s your picture tube, I’m afraid... It’s your picture tube, 
I’mafraid...It’s your picture tube...” 


a few days, I knew Linda’s body visu- 
ally about as well as I knew Joyce’s. I 
was completely satisfied just having 
this young girl to look at when in the 
wee hours one morning I had insomnia 
and was sitting on the sofa. Linda 
walked out in the thinnest night clothes 
I'd seen her in yet. They hid nothing. 
She sat beside me on the sofa and shiv- 
ered. “I just had the most terrifying 
awful nightmare you wouldn’t believe.” 
She put her hands to her face and began 
to cry softly. 

I just sat there wanting to hold and 
comfort her but knew that would be just 
like asking for trouble. Her tits, waist, 
hips, pubis, had off-limits written all 
over them. I wasn’t worried that Joyce 
would walk out, she’d never so much as 
awakened once in the middle of the 
night as long as we'd been married. I'd 
just always made it a point not to cheat 
‘on her, So all I did was say, “Would you 
like to tell me about it?” 

She took her hands from her eyes and 
looked up into my face. “Oh, it was 
awful!” She took it upon herself to lay 
her head on my chest and cry harder. I 
couldn’t help but pat her on the back 
lightly. She began to tell me about her 
dream, “This spaceship landed and 
these strange creatures abducted me. 
They gave me a shot of something that 
put me in a daze, then they operated on 
me. When they set me free I tried to 
make love to a man but I couldn’t — 
they’d — they’d removed my vagina! 
Oh, it was so awful! I couldn’t make 
love anymore!” She cried harder. 

I patted her back some more. “Well, 
now you're awake and know it was just a 
dream.” 

She squirmed closer to me and I 
could feel one of her breasts pressing 
against my chest. 

“Tt was all so real — so real! If only I 
could find out for sure. I'll never get 
back to sleep if I don’t.” She looked up 
into my face. “Could — could you do 
it? Could you just stick yours in for a 
minute, so I’ll know?” 

Now, I'd really not expected her to 
say that, and I began to wonder if she'd 
just decided to seduce me and hadn’t 
had the dream at all. 

She was so warm and cuddly and all, 
and she began stroking my thigh with 
her hand. It nudged the erection I'd 
gotten from feeling her body so close. 
That was all it took. I began to undress 
her, knowing I had to have this young 
girl’s body. 

I stepped out of my pajamas and 
sprawled over her on the sofa. After 
eight years of having made love to no 
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one but Joyce, Linda’s body felt un- 
earthly. Her nook was like fire and it 
swallowed up my erection like hot jelly. 
My rod felt about twice as large as when 
I fucked Joyce. It dawned upon me that I 
hadn’t enjoyed sex this much since the 
first times I'd fucked her. 

Linda moaned pleasurably and 
squirmed and fucked back wildly. 
Somehow I knew she hadn't had that 
dream but had been wanting to get it on 
with me since she’d moved in. That’s 
why she'd worn those revealing 
clothes. I fucked her and fucked her 
until we'd both climaxed. I knew then 
that I wasn’t really growing impotent 
but just tired of making it with Joyce. 


ee sat at the breakfast table sip- 
ping her coffee. I walked out in my 
work clothes, leaned over, and kissed 
her goodbye, then walked out the front 
door. 

Minutes after that, I found out later, 
Linda walked out in her thin nightie, 
poured coffee, and sat at the table with 
Joyce. Joyce said, “Are you trying to 
break up my marriage?” 

“Geez, Mrs. Cunningham, should I 
wear less revealing things when your 
husband's home?” 

Joyce shook her head slowly. “No, 
Linda. I’m talking about last night.” 

“Last night?” 

“Oh come now, Linda. You made 
love to Jim last night right there on that 
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sofa. Don’t deny it, I watched the whole 
thing.” 

Linda rested her hands in her lap and 
looked down at them solemnly. “You 
have a very attractive husband, Mrs. 
Cunningham. I couldn’t help myself.” 
She looked up at her. “I guess you'll 
want me to move somewhere else now.” 

“Not necessarily. Answer my first 
question — are you trying to break up 
my marriage?” 

“No. Nothing like that, Mrs. Cun- 
ningham. I — I just wanted to see what 
it’s like to make love to a married man.” 

“How was he?” 

“What?” 

“How was he? Would you consider 
doing it again?” 

“He — he was — great, but I 
wouldn’t ...” 

“T want you to continue making love 
to him. Every night if you can.” 

“I don’t understand.” 

“It’s simple. I love my husband and 
don’t want to lose him to you or any- 
body else. The thing is, he needs to 
make love to someone else besides me. 
That’s why I wanted you to live here. 
That’s why I never said anything about 
those see-through clothes you wear.” 

Linda smiled. “Mrs. Cunningham, 
you got a deal, but what if he says he 
wants to run off with me?” 

“What would you do?” 

“Nothing. That’s when I'd check 
out.” 

“Okay then. As long as we have an 
understanding.” Joyce stood, picked 
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up her purse and walked out of the 
apartment. 

She walked purposely a few blocks 
from the apartment to another apart- 
ment complex. She knocked on a door. 
A man opened it and she walked in. He 
mixed drinks at a small bar, brought 
them over and sat next to her on the 
sofa. He put his hand on her thigh and 
stroked it. Joyce smiled. “Let’s bypass 
the preliminaries, Rob. I have an ap- 
pointment.” 

Joyce and Rob stood and walked into 
the bedroom. They undressed and hop- 
ped onto the bed. Rob's meat stood hard 
and he crawled between her legs and 
worked it into her vagina. She moaned 
pleasantly and threw her hips up to meet 
him. They fucked for about twenty 
minutes before they climaxed. 

As they lay resting, Rob said. “You 
seem a lot less inhibited today, Joyce. 
Did you and Jim have an argument or 
something?” 

“What would that have to do with 
it?” 

“I thought maybe you'd considered 
leaving him and coming to live with 
me.” 

“T told you, Rob. That will never 
happen. I'll never leave Jim.” 

“Well, I’m satisfied the way things 
are. It’s not many men that have some- 
‘one as nice as you to come over and fuck 
with every day. I’m just wondering how 
come you're in such good spirits.” 
Joyce smiled. “I just feel a little less 
guilty today.” G 
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it has been reviled as a drink of the 
devil, a narcotic, an aphrodisiac and a 
despoiler of young women. (Now that 
just might be true, through no fault of 
gin itself.) In fact, in 1736, gin fell upon 
such hard times that a law was passed in 
England to prevent its manufacture or 
consumption. Like all other prohibi- 
tions it did not work and there was actu- 
ally an increase in the amount of gin 
consumed, the major difference being 
that the illegal gin was of a much lower 
quality and much higher price than the 
previous legal variety. The law was re- 
pealed in 1742, barely six years later. 

During our own prohibition, gin once 
again became a much maligned drink 
that mothers throughout the nation 
warned their daughters about. Thanks 
to prohibition, gin deserved this reputa- 
tion because a lot of it was made in bath- 
tubs and even today, the term bathtub 
gin still carries a slightly second-class 
connotation. The technique for making 
bathtub gin was so simple that almost 
anyone could do it and if all the stories 
are true, almost everyone did. One sim- 
ply had to buy a couple of five gallon 
cans of pure alcohol, dump them into 
the bathtub, add various flavorings 
(some of which would have undoubt- 
edly given real gin makers the quiver- 
ing shivers), let age for two or three 
minutes, then drink. The dangerous 
part of bathtub gin was that the alcohol 
might have been wood alcohol 
(methanol), which can cause blindness 
and even death when consumed. 


Weis thanks primarily to one 
drink, gin has once again regained its 
sterling reputation. That one drink is the 
martini. If there is one drink that vir- 
tually everyone has their own recipe for, 
it is the martini. There are people who 
swear that only Italian vermouth should 
be used, while others proclaim the ex- 
cellence of French vermouth. But once 
the question of vermouth is solved, 
comes the problem of how much? Some 
martini drinkers might like as much as 
half of their drink to be vermouth, while 
others follow the Winston Churchill 
method for mixing a martini (it is said 
that Sir Winston would only glance at 
the vermouth bottle while he poured his 
pure gin straight into his glass. That 
was all the contamination he thought 
gin could stand from vermouth). 
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Every martini drinker seems to have 
his or her own secret and often this sec- 
ret will be guarded with a possessive- 
ness bordering on the paranoid. For 
instance, I had one particular friend 
who made such consistently excellent 
martinis that I decided to find out his 
method. As he always mixed them in 
the kitchen, then brought them out, I 
followed him into the kitchen to learn 
his secret. At first he demanded that I 
leave, but after some careful cajoling 
and a sworn promise never to reveal his 
secret to anyone, he let me watch him 
make the next batch. 

First, he took a small bowl and 
poured some vermouth into it (he used 
only French Noilly-Prat). Then he took 
a large handful of crushed ice and put it 
into each glass. After this he stuck two 
olives on each toothpick (“Always use 
two olives, they’re the best part of the 
drink”) and put the toothpicks into each 
glass. Then he filled each glass with 
gin. Now came the important part: he 
stuck his finger into the bowl of ver- 
mouth, stirred it around once and then 
solemnly stuck that finger into one of 
the gin glasses and stirred the drink (“I 
tried stirring with a spoon, but not 


enough vermouth would cling to the 
slick surface. Now I use my finger. Be- 
sides, no germs are going to hang 
around for long in a martini anyway.”) 
Voila, the perfect martini on the rocks. 

For those who do not relish such exo- 
tic methods of martini building, the 
traditional martini is four parts of gin to 
one part of vermouth and I will not even 
try to make recommendations as to 
types of gin or vermouth. However, any 
martini tastes better when served icy 
cold, so use lots of ice. 

Other than the martini, gin can go 
into a virtually limitless assortment of 
drinks. I am going to include three that 
are internationally famous and particu- 
larly delicious, but it is quite possible 
that certain gin devotees will holler foul 
when I leave out their favorite. So be it. 
Have a Plymouth on the rocks and re- 
lax. Gin is noted for its ability to get 
people to relax. 


GIN AND TONIC 

The most perfect summer drink ever 
invented, or at least so its fans claim. To 
make a perfect one, take a tall glass, fill 
it with ice cubes or crushed ice, then 
add a jigger (1% oz.) of your favorite 


gin. Squeeze the juice from half a 
lemon into the glass and then fill the 
glass with tonic water (sometimes 
called quinine water). Garnish with a 
slice of lemon. Or, for a change, try 
substituting “Bitter Lemon” for the 
tonic water. 


TOM COLLINS 

Perhaps only a dash less famous than 
the martini, this drink is standard bar- 
tending fare. First, squeeze the juice of 
a whole lemon in a tall glass, then add 1 
teaspoon of sugar, ajigger of gin, lots of 
ice and fill *er up with soda water. 


SINGAPORE SLING 

This is one of those tall beautiful 
drinks that always look as though they 
should be served under a palm tree. A 
couple of these and you'll be seeing 
palm trees no matter where you live. 
Start with a tall glass, then add 1 jigger 
of sloe gin, | jigger of English gin, 4 
jigger of apricot brandy, % jigger of 
cherry brandy, the juice from half a lime 
and | teaspoon of sugar. Stir, fill glass 
with ice and soda water. Decorate with 
cherry, slice of orange and a bit of 
pineapple. . .and happy dreams. G 
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Based on an ancient “sex seat” 
developed for Japanese emperors and 
their concubines, the Pleasure Swing 
offers your woman to you in a way that 
gives you perfect access to every part 
of her for every type of sex play. 

You can sit in your favorite chair 
and give her slow oral sex. You can 
enter her while you’re standing, varying 
the speed and depth of penetration. 
Your hands are free to fondle her 
buttocks and breasts. 

You can even relax while she 
wraps her legs around your waist and 
takes control. 

Because none of your energy is 
wasted on supporting your body or 
your woman’s, you'll probably be able 
to last longer, too. 

Comfortable and extremely light, 
the PLEASURE SWING adjusts to any 
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MAN RAPE: What two beautiful CHERRY BUSTER: See this guys 
PM sexstared women dotothitwel tage tool bust Ne gugtots 
hung man you won't Believe Dont i 


ROMAN ORGIES: The Romans had 

PP] 2 word for it and its wild action 
all the way. See it to believe it! 

only $5. 


HOT TUBS 


Continued from page 37 


DEEP SUSAN: When this gorgeous 
Cal sucks she means 
‘way down. Wow! Must 


CHINA MOOKIE: This wild chick 
just can't get enough cock in her 
holes, Wow—you can't miss this 


ee} COCK-TAIL CLIMAX: See two fan. 
tastic couples in wetest and 
raunchiest sex action ever 


one! only $5 ‘nly $5 


a 

of i 
RECTUM 'RECKER: How this. wild 

chick takes this huge cock all 

the way up is hard to believe! 

See it to believe it! only $5 


‘GIRL ORGY: See 4 girls in way- 

[J out sucking and dildo scenes 
you'll never forget! See it! 

only $5 


huge guy shove it into her until 
she screams! Too hot! only $5 


fad BLACK CHERRY: These two gigat- 
tic studs burst this black gal's 
Py cherry so hard you can hear it 
pop! Fantastic action! only $5 


KIDNAPPED VIRGIN: What these 
‘two wellhung studs do to this 
breathtaking beauty is incredible. 
You must see it! only $5 


[] BALLING STEWARDESSES: These 
two gorgeous stewardesses just 
Pro love to, suck each other, Real 
juicy action! only $5 


ICONTEMPO 80x 311-GE879 Madison Sq. Sta., NY, N.Y. 100105 
Please rush to me, in plain sealed wrapner, the XXKrated Porno Films checked below: 
1 MAN RAPE — TER 12 RECTUM ReCKER — TFG 
5 CERRY GUSTER — TFB ©) 4-GIRL ORGY — TrH Specify 
ELROMAN ONGiES—TFC © BRUTE FORCE — TH Cl Reg. 8 or 
Bi Reee'SUSaNec TF.” Gl BALLING STEWARDESSES TF) Super 8 
GI eMINE NOOKIE— Tre C1 BLACK CHERRY — TFK 
5 COCKTAIL CLIMAX = TEF Cl KIONAPPED VIRGIN — TFL 
\ nave enciosed $ tues Patan arent Cash C1Check Money 
{1 $5.00 deposit is enclosed. Send C.0.0. (USA. only) Order 
| hereby represent that. 1 am an adult, being over 21 years of age and in my pinion, 

deere aD deserved herein which I'am now rderig does not go Beyond the con: 
Temporary standards of my community 


FREE BONUSES 


Order 4 films and receive, 
absolutely FREE, one photo-illustrated 
PORNO PICTURE BOOK (2 $10.00 Value) 


Order 7 films and receive, 
absolutely FREE, 2 photo-illustrated 
PORNO PICTURE BOOKS ($20.00 Value) 


Order All 12 films and receive, 
absolutely FREE, 3 photo-illustrated 
PORNO PICTURE BOOKS PLUS 
Sex-drenched photo-illustrated 
PORNO PLAYING CARDS ($35.00 Value) 


EXTRA SPECIAL FREE 
Giant picture-filled catalog 
with each order. 


Signature: 


Wote: No order can be shipped unless your signature appears above 


Name: 


Please Print 
Address: 
City 


State 


to be a real bonafide handyman. 


THE SAUNA 

For individuals with a fear of water 
or a definite preference for dry heat 
there is the sauna. Basically, a sauna is 
merely a small room, generally well 
insulated, with an individual heat sup- 
ply and corresponding controls. Its pur- 
pose is to make you perspire and there 
are those who swear by the sauna. Al- 
though the sauna is designed to operate 
utilizing low humidity heat a sauna can 
be effectively converted to a steam 
room simply by tossing some water 
onto the heated rocks. 

Viking offers an impressive array of 
sizes, shapes and designs but if you 
can’t find an existing sauna that suits 
your fancy they will design one for you 
free of charge to meet your own special 
needs. 

For the man on a budget Viking has a 
good deal. They offer something they 
call the Solo Door. This is simply a door 
which has built into it all the ingredients 
you'll need (heater, controls, light, 
window) to put you into the sauna bus 
ness. You simply take an unused closet 
in your apartment or home, line it with 
redwood, hang the sauna door in place 
of the standard door, plug into the stan- 
dard wall socket and start sweating 
away ... and this can be had for around 
seven hundred bucks. Nice for transi- 
ents because you can always pack up the 
door and take it with you. At the other 
end of the scale is a pre-built sauna 
room which goes for a cool five 
thousand. Take your choice. 

Well, that’s it for the main feature — 
hot tubs, whirlpools and saunas but be- 
fore I wind this up there is one option 
offered by Viking that I found espe- 
cially attractive (maybe you will, too) 
and that is their wine vault. 

This cooling unit keeps your wine at 
the ideal temperature (53-57 degrees) 
and the racks are arranged to keep the 
corks moist, to protect your wine 
against vibration, and to assure proper 
circulation around the bottles. And no 
plumbing or special wiring is required. 
Simply plug it into any standard wall 
socket and start laying away the win 

If all this looks as good to you as it did 
to me you may want more information. 
You can get it by dropping a line to: 
Viking Sauna Company, 909 Park Ave- 
nue, San Jose, CA 95150. Or, you can 
call them at 408-294-4311. G 
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SNSIDE THE JOHN, JABO 
AGONIZES... 
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I DON'T KNOW WHETHER 
TO SEE A DOC OR A 
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HOW MUCH DO L NO CHARGE,KID! 

OWE YOU FOR YOUR HOWEVER,I CARRY GREAT! TLL TAKE 

MEDICAL EXPERTISE, A COMPLETE LINE OF A NUMBER TENS 
PAHOCOEY ? TUR@UOISE JEWELRY. 
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[Gatee, AT THE CAT-GAL'S HOUSE... 


Vip0, DARLING?) } y NOW, CLOSE YER 
YOURE BACK! (|( A 8/6 SURPRISE!) |! | EYES AND OPEN 
DID YOU BRING - J ER THIGHS 


2000, BOY’ 
I JUST LOVE 
THIS KIND OF 

SURPRISE! 


WHAT THE WEL6 YEP! DON'T WORRY 
ISTMIS PLT A ABOUT RUSTIN’ IT. 
CHASTITY BELT? ITS TURQUOISE 


Ecstasy... 
times ten! 


An array of new extra-sensory 
pleasure breakthroughs. 


Prelude 3 — “The critic's choice” says Playboy 
magazine . . the ultimate vibrator! The only one 
with the special clitoral stimulator plus 4 extra 
turn-on attachments and a mind-blowing, illus- 
trated “how to” book! Completely noiseless, 
UL approved, works from any outlet. 

#103A $29.95 ($1.50) 

SUPER THRILLS TO FIT YOUR PRELUDE 3 
A.INNER MAGICTM — 5” of tingling penetration! 
#130 $7.50 ($1) 

8. INNER DYNAMOT™M — 10 rows of pleasure 
studs on 5” of pulsating sensation. 

#139A $7.50 ($1) 

C. PLEASURE DOMETM —For the man who 
enjoys everything! Macho vibrating fingers for 
him alone! 

#157 $7.50 ($1) 

D. COME AGAINTM— And again and again! 
One branch titillates your clitoris... the 
other — well, you decide where you want it. 
#158 $7.50 ($1) 


SIZZLING SPECIAL! Get the wholeturn-on Package. . 
Pleasure Dome, PLUS the incredible new Come Again! 


- Prelude 3, Inner Magic, inner Dynamo, 
Bonus! Your personal copy of “’Mastur- 


E. JONI'S BUTTERFLY — A power- 
packed vibrator that let's both lovers 
savor every sensual thrill during sex — 
but without using your hands! Your 
lady wears Joni’s Butterfly “any- 
where” with soft comfortable, stretch- 
able ribbon straps (one size fits all) 
that hold the Butterfly in place. With 
2AA batteries. It's new anda Sensory 


bating/ A Woman’s Handbook”. 


++ @ regular $4.50 seller. Complete Pleasure Package — 


exclusive, 


#534 $60.00 ($3.50) 


G. SENSUAL 
SOLITAIRE for 
men. Remote vari- 
speed vibrator, 
smooth or studded 
sheathes, plus 
flavored joy jelly for 
total self-expression! 
#448 $19.95 
($1.50) 


#138A $19.95 ($1) 


F. SECRET SITES of 
delight fully explored in 
198 pages of THESECRET 
JOYS OF SEXUAL FUL- 
FILLMENT plus a FREE 
show-all, 3-minute 8mm 
color film ($15 value). 
Book reveals the bare 
facts about lovemaking in 
300 unretouched color 
Photos, plus 263 in expli- 
cit black and white! 
#207 $15.95 ($1.50) 


H. BEN WA BALLS— 
The ancient Chinese 
secret to self-pleasuring. 
Used internally, these 
tiny, gold-plated spheres 
Produce secret vibrating 
sensations with each 
movement of the body. 
Gift boxed. 

#118 $9.95 ($75) 


J. HOT BUTTONS just 
above the base of this 
life-like, vibrating penis 
lets you experience 
thrills of insertion plus 
direct clitoral stimula- 
tion! Takes 2AA 
batteries, not included. 


#143 $19.95 ($1) 


©Sensory Research Corp., 1979 


absolutely guaranteed. 
If for any reason you 


are not satisfied with =| 
your purchase, your 


money will be prompt- 


ly refunded 


1 enclose $1.00 for catalog only. 
Send free with all orders 


In N.J., please add 5% sales tax. 


Sensory Research Corp. Dept. cr-208 H 
2424 Morris Ave., Union N.J. 07083 in 
| enclose O) Check or Money Order for $ ' 
Charge my O Bank Americard or O Master Charge H 
Exp. U 

Acc. No. Date H 
Name 4 
Address Apt H 
City. State Zip H 
GUARANTEE Trem Fate. H 
Your ‘satisfaction is | Quantity|No. Description | Price | Halg.()| Total | # 
J 

1 

1 

t 

1 

1 

1 

1 

| 

1 


GRAND TOTAL 
0 1 do not want to receive a catalog 
or have my name placed on any 

mailing list. 


DUGENT PUBLISHING CORP. 
316 ARAGON AVENUE 
CORAL GABLES, FL 33134 


Enclosed is my check or money order for 
$2200 Please send me the “Denise” film 
in O Regular 8 or Cl Super 8, Other films 
available: “Candy Samples” Gi (see June 


issue) and “No No Annette” Gi (see July fj 
issue). Please indicate 8 or Super 8 and} 


make check or money order payable to 


Dugent Publishing Corp. Florida residents 


add $.80 sales tax. 


Name 


Street Address 


City 


State and Zip 
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FOR SPORTSMEN & HOBBYISTS 


Hand-crafted fine knives and other items for every sporting need: hunti 


fishing, camping; for hobbyists 


and workmen. All Valor knives are made of the finest materials by skilled craftsmen. Workmanship is 
guaranteed. (Sorry, these items not for sale in Canada.) 


1. THE PROTECTOR — Out- 
doorsman’s knife with many uses. Finely 
honed 334” stainless steel locking blade 
and vinyl wrapped 42" handle. $6.95. 


2. ABC VALOR PONY — “Pocket-size” 
folding knife with 2%” handle of pearl 
(A), amber (B), or rosewood (C), inlay 
with brass bolsters and lines. Blade is 
hi-carbon steel. $8.95. 


3, SPORTSMAN I — Fine design and 
craftsmanship in a small knife. Stainless 
steel bolsters, brass liners and 
rosewood inlay handle. 2%” locking 
blade of hi-carbon steel. $8.95. 


4. SPORTSMAN I! — Popularly-priced 
small knife. Handle is rosewood with 
brass bolsters and liners: hi-carbon steel 
locking blade measures 2%”. $6.95. 


5. SUPER SPORT — Beauty and utility 
in our finest knife. Handle is polished 
ebony wood inlay with brass bolsters 
and liners. 3¥2” hi-carbon 440 stainless 
steel blade. Knife measures 4%" 
closed. $18.95. 


6. VALOR MODEL 196 TEAR GAS 
AND STARTER PISTOL — Shoots .22 
cal. crimped blank cartridges for starting 
athletic events or tear gas cartridges for 
protection. The Federal Gov't. has ruled 


this revolver is not a firearm. It cannot 
shoot bullets or projectiles. Italian made, 
holds 6 shots. $8.95. (NOTE: Tear gas 
cartridges not sold in New York, Califor- 
nia or Michigan.) 

7. VALOR MODEL 119 TEAR GAS 
PISTOL — A small pistol, shoots .22 cal. 
tear gas cartridges for personal protec- 


Dugent Publishing Corp. 


tion. Not a firearm. Finest materials and 
workmanship. $9.95. 


8. HANDCUFFS — Quality handcuff set 
in high-polished chrome with two keys. 
Safety stop for wrist protection. $8.95. 


Fitted leather cases available for all 
knives at $5.00 each. 


316 Aragon Ave., Coral Gables, Fla. 33134 
Please send me the items checked. Enclosed is check or money order. (Please 
add $1.00 per item for postage and handling. Florida residents add 4% sales tax.) 


1. The Protector @ $6.95 — 
2. Valor Pony @ $8.95 
A. Pearl inlay 


B. Ebony inlay 


C. Rosewood inlay 
. Sportsman | @ $8.95 
. Sportsman Il @ $6.95 
. Super Sport @ $18.95 


Name 


6. Model 196 Tear Gas 
Pistol @ $7.95 


7. Model 119 Tear Gas 
Pistol @ $9.95, 


8. Handcuffs @ $7.95 


Leather cases for 
knives @ $5.00 


Address 


City 


Share your body and soul 

with us for 6 days and nights. 

Time that you will cherish forever. 
Take our hand and come with us 

to tomorrow. Place your body ona 
beautiful schooner built for 
millionaires. Set it afloat on 

an azure Caribbean sea that reaches 
to the edge of the world. 

Nudge your body with our sunrise 
that whispers of good things to come. 
Fill it with rum, wine, champagne 
and good foods. 

Expose your body to our tropic sun 
and coat it with a golden glow. 

And to pink beaches, pink fish, pink 
coral reefs and pink flamingoes. 
Caress your body in warm waters 
so crystal clear. Lay it on the 
forgotten beaches of Saba, Anegada 
and Grenada. 


Then bewitch your soul with the 
Magical Caribbean moon. Set it afire 
with boogie and reggae tempos of 
native steel drums, under a thousand 
stars with each for a wish come true. 
Tease your soul with good vibrations 
from intimate moments with a special 
someone. And turn it loose to soar 
free as the tradewinds. 


Windjammer...adventure for your 
body and soul...with love. 


PO. Box 120. Miami Beach, Florida 33139. 
Call toll free. 1-800-327-2600 or 1-800-327-2601 


Cap'n Mike, Windjammer ‘Barefoot’ Crulses. 
Post Office Box 120, Dept. 120 
‘Miami Beach, Florida 33139. 


| 
i 
i 
Ohyes! Send me the ‘Great Adventure’ | 
booklet and show me the way oflife,love | 
and paradise for as little as $310. 1 
Name | 

| 

! 


Address. 


City/State/Zip 


